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BLESS ME—-HOW HE GROWS! 
LITTLE PRINCE OLAF WITH HIS FATHER AND MOTHER, THE KING AND QUEEN OF NORWAY 


Taken in the beautiful.and charming grounds of the royal summer residence at Bygdoe 
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Lallie Chartes 


MRS. NEVILL STEVENS 


Née Miss Florence Rogers, the daughter 

of the late Mr. and Mrs. Rogers of 

Shanghai, whose marriage took place at 
St. Peter’s, St. Albans, last week 


The Court. 

HE season wanes rapidly, and the 
departure of the King for Good- 
wood this week signalises the 
final ringing down of the social 

curtain. Next week the royalties will be 
at Cowes, where the King and Queen of 
Spain arrive this week, after which it is 
expected that the Queen will remain at 
Barton Manor with her children before 
setting out for Germany to visit her aunt, 
the nonagenarian Duchess of Mecklenburg- 
Strelitz. 
ait a = 

Hosts of the King. 

ord and Lady Ripon at Studley Royal, 

where the game is in splendid con- 

dition ; the Duke of Devonshire at Bolton 
Abbey, where, owing to the death of the 
dowager duchess, only a bachelor party 
will be invited to meet the King; Mr. and 
Mrs. ‘Arthur Sassoon at Tulchan ; and The 
Macintosh at Moy Hall, where the King 
is ah annual visitor, are amongst the 
August hosts of the King. During Sep- 
tember a series of guests will be enter- 
tained at Balmoral, which in these days 
of gtace, isa very different sort of place 
to stay in from what it was in Queen Vic- 
toria’s time, when even such necessities as 
fireplaces in the bedrooms were unknown, 
and all the decorations and furnishings re- 
mained exactly as originally arranged 
according to the somewhat doubtful 
taste of the Prince Consort. 


cH i ut 


The End of tne Season, 
Ory the exigencies of those tiresome 
people, the party whips, keep 
members of the gay world in town this 
week. For a few weddings, notably the 
McLaren-Jekyll one, for two big balls— 
the Duchess of Porland’s and Mrs. David 
Beatty’s—and for the last of the Russian 
ballet and the first performance at Covent 
Garden of Massenet’s voluptuous Thais, 
people did remain, somewhat reluctantly, 
in town during last week; but at the 
week-end the summer exodus began 


in real earnest. In Mayfair the care- 
taker returned to his job and the blinds 
were drawn; at the great termini snifly 
maids and phlegmatic valets superintended 
the sending of mountains of luggage up 
north; and everyone’s country motors 
were in high request, the tiresomeness 
of railway journeys being nowadays no 
longer an unpleasant prelude to leaving 
town for the season. 
# = +e 
Sur-le-Plage— 
[ung the weeks that remain between 
Goodwood and Cowes and the 
opening of the grouse-shooting season it 
is nowadays the turn of the “little” 
French watering-places to receive a slice 
of society's favours. Deauville, where 
there is very good polo and where the 
Duchess of Marlborough has taken a 
house, Trouville, Dieppe, Dinard, Le 
Touquet—new but very nice—and Ostend 
are all at once chic, gay, and sufficiently 
health-giving, and it is a not at all 
uncommon proceeding for people to run 
over in the yacht from Cowes “just for 
a night orso”’ and to remain fora matter 
of weeks. 


MISS KATE MOFFAT AS BUNTY BIGGAR 


In ‘“ Bunty Pulls the Strings,’’ by Graham 
Moffat, which was produced by Mr. Cyril 
Maude at a trial matinée, has now been 
placed in the evening bill at the Haymarket 
Theatre, where it is proving one of the few 
huge successes of the present season. Mr. 
Moffat, who has been likened to Mr. Barrie in 
his grasp and insight into Scottish character, 
has written a comedy in which humour and 
pathos are mingled to perfection. The piece 
is played by the author with a few members 
of his family and one or two friends, the 
whole forming one of the cleverest little com- 
panies in London. In the autumn the whole 
production goes to America 
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Lallie Charles 


MISS MARJORIE MCIVER 


The daughter of Sir Lewis and Lady 

McIver, whose engagement to Mr. H. V. 

Phillips, the son of the Rev. E. Phillips of 
Hollington, Staffs, is announced 


Of Normandy. 
jt why seaside life in France is so 

infinitely more amusing, more chic, 
more everything—including expensive— 
than. the very same thing in England is 
not at once obvious. Chiefly it is I 
suppose a matter of temperament. We 
take our pleasures sadly; still for all 
that we are improving inthis respect. 
But the Frenchman, on a holiday espe- 
cially, takes his so utterly gaily, is so 
divertingly domestic, so wildly interested 
in bébé and pleased with madame, that 
even the coldest of Englishmen perforce 
relaxes in his vicinity; also there are 
always the casinos. Can it be that an 
occasional “ flutter” does us good ? 

tt bo tt 
Cowes. 
Given a continuance of the most perfect 
summer weather on record, the 

prayers of the farmers notwithstanding, 
Cowes, which has not entirely prospered 
for some years now, should prove a 
particularly brilliant function. The 
Squadron Club, Mecca of mondaines, has 
been redecorated, and I hear that appli- 
cations for small yacht moorings have 


been more numerous than for several 
seasons. Though for the owners of and 


guests on the great yachts life during 
Cowes week in fine weather may be gay 
and giddy enough the same really cannot 
be said for those less fortunate ones with 
quarters ashore elsewhere than at one or 
other of the big private houses. Every- 
thing in the little town during the one 
great week of its year is, of course, quite 
horribly expensive, a guinea a night being 
no unusual charge for a small bedroom, 
while the prices for food are as high as 
the quality and serving thereof are usually 
low. The thing to do at Cowes, of 
course, is to sit on the Squadron Club 
lawns and regard with pity others not 
similarly favoured. But even this palls 
when you get too much of it, and at 
nignt there is literally nothing to do but 
meet over again the people you have been 
meeting all day. 
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The bride and bridegroom leaving the church 


after the ceremony 


THE MCLAREN-JEKYLL WEDDING 


Miss Ellen Terry is seen on 
the left talking to a friend 


Master Anthony Asquith, Miss 


THE TATLER 


Asquith, and 
Miss Elizabeth Asquith 


On Thursday last took place the wedding between the Hon. Francis McLaren, our ‘youngest M.P., to Miss Barbara Jekyll, daughter of Sir Herbert and Lady Jekyll. 


The church was crowded. 


To-day’s Wedding. 
‘This takes place at picturesque Beacons- 

field’s parish church between Mr. “ Bob- 
bie”’ Harcourt and Miss Marjorie Cunard, 
and has a more than usually romantic 
flavour attaching to it, having been first 
fixed for nearly two years ago and then 
broken off owing to the bride’s bad 
health. Mr. Harcourt much resembles his 
half-brother, the Colonial Secretary, in 
appearance, being tall and thin and 
always immaculately turned out. 
He once did some journalism of a 
mild kind in ‘a mild way, and 
having been born as well as bred 
in an atmosphere of politics can 
make a very good speech when 
called upon to do so. 

at tt 
The Bride. 
‘The future Mrs. Robert Harcourt 
is the pretty daughter of the 
pretty sister of Admiral Sir William 
May, the navy’s “silent man,” and 
is also a niece of Mrs. Jack May, 
the dress journalist. Though not 
tall as young women go nowadays 
she has quite classically perfect 
features and lots of flaxen hair, and 
to these advantages adds that of 
being a very good bridge-player. 
* % to 

“The More the Merrier.” 
I hear of keen disappointment 

suffered in certain circles at 
the imminent possibility that we 
are not alter all to get those 500 
peers. Personally I am rather sorry 
too; it would have been so awfully 
amusing, and atter all the more 


the merrier. But it seems that positive 
annoyance is expressed by those sections 
of society who make a sort of speciality 
of peers, viz., American heiresses and 
chorus girls. Neither, it is said, would 
have minded a bit even if the titles were 
a bit new, and all had been looking for- 
ward to enticing into the matrimonial 
net if not members of the gallant 500 
themselves at any rate some of their 
sons and heirs. 


A VETERAN 


Who was a competitor last week for the King’s Prize 
at Bisley. Mr. Carslake is the senior gold medallist, 
having won it in 1868; then, of course, it was known 


as the Queen’s Prize 
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In the right-hand photograph above the striking likeness of Miss Elizabeth Asquith to her father is observable 


The Beatty Ball. 


BY the way, talking of American 

heiresses, that was really a splendid 
ball the one given by Mrs. David 
Beatty in honour of Lady Rosemary 
Leveson - Gower at Hanover Lodge, 
Regent’s Park, last week. Everything 
was done just as well as—well, just as 
well as only unlimited wealth can do 
things. There were over 500 guests, in- 
cluding the one and only “ Kk. of K.” that 
greedy Egypt is so soon to snatch 
away again; all the women wore 
their freshest gowns though it was 
the fag-end of the season, and to 
go with them lots of the inevitable 
““make-up,’ more than usually 
necessary. The floor was perfect. 
There were cards, fortune-tellers, 
music, everything imaginable to 
keep the chaperons from getting 
bored; and the supper, prepared 
under the egis of the. Beatty chef, 
was of that scrumptious kind calcu- 
lated to drive even the most abste- 
mious sooner or later to Marienbad. 


# & 
The Hostess. 


N rs. Beatty enjoys half the im- 

mense wealth of the late 
Marshall Field. She leapt quickly 
to social eminence some years ago 
when she took over Invercauld, 
which faces Balmoral from the 
other side of the Dee. Here she 
so improved the shooting that the 
late King got some very fine sport 
there, and in return invited the then 
Captain and the ex-Miss Field up 
to the Castle to dinner, after which, 
of course, the social coast was clear. 
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SOCIETE GENERALE oo paris, 


53, Ola Broad Street, E.C. 65, Regent Street, W. 
GENERAL AND FOREIGN BANKERS. 
Capital £16,000,000. Paid up, £8,000,000. 
This Bank transacts every description of English and Foreign Banking Business. 


Capitalists desirous of making foreign investments can obtain every information on application. Excep- 
tional facilities for Foreign Stock Exchange operations, advances made on all securities, drafts, telegraphic 
transfers, and letters of credit issued. Foreign moneys exchanged and a most modern system of safe deposits. 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY (Ireland). 


HEALTH AND SPORTING RESORTS. 
DONEGAL HIGHLANDS—BUNDORAN— ROSAPENNA— 
PORTSALON—Etc. 
Fishing—Golfing—Boating. 


BUNDORAN, Co. Donegal.—On the Atlantic Coast. One of the finest 
and most attractive Resorts in Ireland. “GREAT NORTHERN HOTEL,” 
owned and managed by the Railway Company. An 18-hole Golf Course 
surrounds the Hotel, which Visitors have the use of free. Fishing Lough 
Melvin, &c. 


ROSAPENNA AND PORTSALON — DONEGAL HIGHLANDS.— 
Situated amidst the finest scenery in the country. High Class Hotels. _ 18-hole 
Golf Courses adjoin each of these Hotels, free to Visitors. 

The route to Rosapenna is via Strabane, Raphoe, and Letterkenny to Crees- 
lough, thence by Char-a-banc. To Portsalon by the same route as far as 
Letterkenny, thence by motor leaving Letterkenny in connection with the 8.45 p.m. 
Mail train from Euston. 


ENNISKILLEN.—Island Town. 


Fishing, Boating, &c. 


DONEGAL—GLENTIES—KILLYBEGS-—--LETTERKENNY, &c. 


Direct Routes from England via Holyhead and Kingstown 
and Holyhead and Greenore. 
Through tickets to BUNDORAN, Creeslough (for Rosapenna) and LETTERKENNY (for 
Portsalon). Direct services in connection with the Night Mail from Euston. 


The Company's New Guide, “ Picturesque Donegal '’ (Price 1/-), Time-tables, and Tourist 
Literature will be sent on application to the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens Street 
Station, Dublin. 

HENRY 


Pleasure Steamer on Lough Erne. 


PLEWS, 
General Manager. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 106 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to. sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton’s Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements, Close to G.W., Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage, 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea, 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
EAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent.” 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 


THe RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 


Dublin, 1911. 


Garage. 
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(GAlety THEATRE. 
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Manager, Mr. GEorGE EpWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 


Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, “ PEGGY.” 
By GeorGE GrRossMITH, JUN. Music by Lestie Stuart. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


MPIRE. “SYLVIA,” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, Fred Farren, &c. 
THE BENI ZANG ZANG ARAB TROUPE, EMERSON & BALDWIN, 


NEW VERSION OF “' BY GEORGE!” REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, &c. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). . Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


CORONATION EXHIBITION. 


Nothing like the Wonders of Empire have been seen in London 
before. Whole streets alive with Indians of all callings. 
WEST INDIANS, 
RED INDIANS, 
WEST AFRICANS, 

MALTESE, BURMESE, 
and other people from Overseas. The White City is a fairyland 
of beauty, a treasure house of pleasure, and a wonderland of 
honest, hearty enjoyment. 


GREAT WHITE CITY, 
SHEPHERD’S BUSH, W. 


II a.m.-to II p.m. 


ADMISSION 1s. CHILDREN. 6d. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO VISIT SCOTLAND 


AND THE 


GREAT EXHIBITION AT GLASGOW 
; MILLIONS OF VISITORS. 


History, Art and Industry, Music and Entertainment, on a scale never before 
attempted. Reduced Railway Fares from all parts of the Country. 


ADMISSION - - - ONE SHILLING. 


THE ROYAL PALACE HOTEL, 


KENSINGTON, LONDON, W. 


The Ideal Family Hotel situated in the heart of the 
West End, overlooking Kensington Gardens and Hyde Park. 
Convenient. Comfortable. Free from street noises and dust. 


MODERATE CHARGES. INCLUSIVE TERMS. 


Telephone: 3240 Kensington. 


THE “ EMPRESS ROOMS ” 


are the finest suite of Rooms in London for 
Balls, Banquets, Receptions, &c. 


BRIGHTON AND SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
ENGLAND'S SUNNY SOUTH. 


SEASIDE SEASON. 


BRIGHTON “SUNNY SOUTH SPECIAL,” Week-days, via L.N.W.R., 
SEAFORD leaves Liverpool 11.0 a.m., Manchester 11.20 a.m., Birmingham 
EASTBOURNE 1.0 p.m., Leamington 1.5 p.m., Kensington (Addison Road) 
BEXHILL 3.35 p.m. ; due at Brighton at 5.5 p.m., Eastbourne 6.0 p.m. 
ST. LEONARDS, BRIGHTON IN 60 MINUTES, TWICE DAILY. THE 
HASTINGS “SOUTHERN BELLE," Pullman Express, leaves Victoria 
WORTHING Week-days 11.0 a.m., and 3.10 p.m. Sundays 11.0 a.m. and 
LITTLEHAMPTON - 6.30 p.m. Leaves Brighton 12.20 p.m. and 5.45 p.m., on Week- 
BOGNOR days and 5.0 p.m. and 9.30 p.m. on Sundays. Single Ticket 
HAYLING ISLAND 9s. 6d. Day Return Ticket 12s. 

PORTSMOUTH EASTBOURNE IN 14 HOURS by Pullman Limited, every 
SOUTHSEA Sunday from Victoria 10.45 a.m. Returning at 5.15 p.m. 


Single Ticket 1ls. 6d. Day Return Ticket 12s. 6d. 


EASIDE SEASON.—THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 
RYDE, COWES 


SANDOWN Through Tickets issued and luggage registered throughout. 
SHANKLIN 

VENTNOR The Trains run alongside the Steamers at Portsmouth and 
FRESHWATER Ryde, thereby enabling Passengers to step from the Train 
ST. HELENS to the Steamer and vice versa. 

BEMBRIDGE 


Programme of Details of Services, Cheap Excursions for the day, week-end and 
8 or 15 days, post free. Details of Supt. of the Line, L.B. & S.C.R., London Bridge. 


GEASIDE SEASON.—NORMANDY COAST. 


2 Direct and Circular Tickets issued via Newhaven, Dieppe, 
DIEPPE, TROUVILLE, and Rouen, comprising all places of Interest in Normandy 
ST. VALERY -EN-CAUX, and Brittany. 
ECM EEA nOx Week-end Tickets to Dieppe. __ 
CABOURG, HAVRE, Cheap 14-Day Excursion to Dieppe, 


= August 3rd to 7th. 
TREPORT-MERS Cheap Excursion to Lucerne, August 3rd. 


Details of Continental Manager, L.B. & S.C.R., Victoria Station. 


CHEAP CONTINENTAL HOLIDAY. 


THE ARDENNES, 43s. 9d. 
BRUSSELS (for Waterloo) and Back, 28s. 7d. 
Via Harwich-Antwerp Daily (Sundays excepted), 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. 

Brussels (Nord) 00 or on arr. 9.36 a.m. 
Coraipor VESTIBULED Train, with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no 

Supplementary Charge for Seats. i 
1.ARGE TWIN SCREW SS. ‘‘ Amsterdam,"' “ Brussels,’’ ‘“‘ Dresden," “ 
Season Tickets over Belgian Railways issued. 

BRITISH ROYAL MAIL HARWICH-HOOK of Holland Route to the Continent Daily. 


Accelerated and Improved Services. 


THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars. : 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. Corrmor VestisuLep Tran, with 
ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no supplementary charge for seats. 

TURBINE SER MER STONE ON ele HOOK SERVICE. 

ireless Telegraphy—Submarine Signalling. 

Wircae eee ve uae the North, A Midlands. Corridor Vestibuled Trains with 
ist and 3rd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars between York and Harwich. 

Read ‘HOLIDAYS ABROAD” (free). Laie 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W., or of the Continental ‘I'raffic Manager, Great 
Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C. 


Rouen and Paris, 


Vienna." 
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THE “DAILY MAIL” £10,000 FLIGHT 
England’s Hope—Her Finest Monoplanist. 


ee 
goes étage 


MR. G. HAMEL 


Walking with the Hon. Mrs. Assheton-Harbord at Brooklands prior to his flight. Many experts regard Mr. Hamel as the finest 
mcnoplanist in England, and his chances of obtaining the prize appear to be very rosy indeed even against the most formidable 
competitors 
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Goodwood. 


nce more the Royal 
Standard droops from 
the staff before the curious 
stone dwelling of the Duke 
of Richmond, so Goodwood 
is itself again. For Good- 
wood is hardly Goodwood 
without’a royal patron, and 
though holidaymakers pas- 
sing Richmond House in 
brakes still miss a stout, 
well-groomed, and genial 
figure that sat in a basket 
chair within the porch to 
see them pass they have a 
new King come to race 
with them and one who 
grows steadily in popu- 
larity. So lovely are the 
surroundings of the Good- 
wood racecourse that the 
story of the excuse offered 
bya jockey rated for riding 
an inefficient finish to the 
effect that he was “ watch- 
ing the sunlight on the 
ills” is one still credibly 
reported, and in these days 
of fast motors there is now 
not even a fatiguing up- 
hill journey from Chiches- 
ter or Arundel to prevent 
one attending one’s Good- 
wood. 
& Ao 53 


Goodwood Gowns. . 

very much “swirled” 

or draped effect is, so 
an authority on the subject 
informs me, to be the 
feature of the Goodwood 
gowns, few of which have 
the tuniced or “ little-girl ” 
appearance so long the 
vogue. Lace and contrast- 
ing-coloured chiffon coats that fly out 
like wings are much to the fore, while the 
colour of the moment is certainly yellow 
—yellow that varies from palest prim- 
rose to deepest, tawny orange. Trains 
are, of course, right “in” again, but all 
are of the fishtail variety, funny, wispy, 
transparent things that somehow manage 
to produce a slightly bedraggled effect on 
their wearers. 
ue tit ite 

Baron Scarsdale—‘‘ Lord Curzon’s Father.” 

aron Scarsdale, who has just celebrated 

his eightieth birthday, occupies a 

curious position in the peerage inasmuch 
as he is lesser in rank to his son and heir, 
Lord Curzon of Kedleston. At a social 
gathering the other day someone came up 
to him and said, “‘ You are Lord Scarsdale, 
are you not?” to which he replied with 
a twinkle in his eye, ‘‘ Well, I believe so, 
but lam more generally known as Lord 
Curzon’s father.” Lord Scarsdale is one 
of the few peers who are in holy orders, 
and is rector of Kedleston. He had 
always tried his best to dissuade his son 
from taking up politics as a career, and 
urged him to go for “something useful.” 
Now, of course, he is immensely proud of 
his son’s success, but he never could be 
persuaded to pay him a visit while he 
was Viceroy of India. Whenever the 
question was mooted all he would say 
was, “No, no; he has quite enough to 
bother him without me adding to it.” 
Lord Scarsdale is “a fine old English 
gentleman ” of the old school, and is en- 
dowed with a great sense of humour. 


THE PONSONBY-LONGFIELD WEDDING 


Captain the Hon. Arthur O’Neill, 2nd Life Guards, and the Hon. John 
and Mrs. Coke leaving the church. This wedding, which was one of the 
most important of the later season, took place on Thursday last at 


St. George’s Church, Hanover Square 


MR. R. HAMILTON AND LADY 
ANNABEL O’NEILL 


Who is a daughter of the 1st Lord Crewe, 
at the Ponsonby-Longfield wedding 
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““K. of K.’s” Income. 
‘The £7,000 per annum 
that Lord Kitchener 
—in addition, I suppose, to 
his field-marshal’s' emolu- 
ment — is to receive in 
return for ruling “the im- 
mutable Egyptian” with 
his well-known rod of iron 
sounds a very fair screw. 
It will doubtless prove, 
however, none too much, 
for that distinguished 


bachelor, who as most 
people know spends a 
great deal on_ personal 


matters, is no Spartan in 
regard to comforts, and 
always, never mind how 
inaccessibly up-country he 
may be, insists on a good 
table being kept for him. 

i oy Pa 
In Egypt. 

ew of his many _bio- 

graphers so well hit 
off the field-marshal as a 
certain German officer who 
was with him during the 


Egyptian Campaign. 
Never,’ relates this 
gentleman, “even at his 


most amiable, did Kitch- 
ener ever encourage or 
indeed allow any approach 
to familiarity on the part 
of his subordinates. His 
manners depended entirely 
upon his mood, and though 
he was as a rule silent and 
unapproachable to a degree 
it is on record that he can 
‘sive way’ and become, 
for a few minutes anyway, 
quite nice and amiable, 
and even talkative.” 
i G bo2 

Cures. 


hough taking a cure is no longer in 
these younger Georgian days an 

absolute essential on the mondaine’s 
social programme there are still, of 
course, a good many to whom the cure is 
advantageous, and from now onwards 
Homburg, Nauheim, Gastein, where Mr. 
Balfour is going, Marienbad, and all the 
other bads are the Meccas to which all 
overfeds aspire. The fact that neither 
the King nor the Queen finds it necessary 
to “cure” has had, of course, an incalcu- 
lable influence on the practice, and it is 
amusing to note what numbers of ladies 
who once found it absolutely essential to 
their wellbeing to be in Marienbad 
during August now seem to find life 
quite livable, for a week or two anyway, 
at home. 
Grand Opera. 
I suppose the outstanding feature of this 

year’s season of grand opera is the 
fact that grand opera itself has been if 
not out-played at any rate out-popu- 
larised by the Russian dancers. The 
wonderful performances of these artists 
fill the house to overflowing and must 
have brought more grist than ever to that 
already well-filled mill, the Covent Gar- 
den Opera Syndicate, for all that it is 
said to be paying a quite terrific price for 
the favour of the Russian ballet’s society. 
On a ballet night at the Opera stalls at 
30s., best frocks, tiaras, and boxes packed 
like sardine tins are all in the accepted 
order of things. 
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A POPULAR ROYAL VISITOR 


Wiho was Much Admired in the Coronation Festivities. 
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" Rite Martin 


OF ROUMANIA 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF THE CROWN PRINCESS 


The Crown Princess, who is a cousin of our King, is very tall and beautiful; she is fond of the simple life and is adored in her 
own country. She has two beautiful daughters, a picture of the eldest of whom was reproduced in these pages recently 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 
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Mr. Lleyd George Twists the House Round. 


The Veto Struggle. 


IETWEEN the time 
of writing this 
and the time that 


it is read the 
action of the House of 
Commons with regard to 
the amended Veto Bill 
which has been returned 
to them by the Lords 
will have been decided 
upon, and therefore any 
comment at this juncture 
would be previous and 
unnecessary. 
F Ee 
Convincing Eloquence. 
It is very seldom since 
the days of the 
Grand Old Man that a 
speech in the House of 
Commons has almost in- 
stantaneously turned the 
fortunes of the day and 
converted the House from 
one opinion to another, 
but it happened this week 
when a discussion on the 
Insurance Bill had arisen 
on the proposal of Mr. 
Worthington Evans to 
omit a subsection which 
provided a __ safeguard 
against malingering. Mr. 


LANDLORDS “ep 
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EXTERIOR OF A COTTAGE AFTER THE PASSING OF CLAUSE 51 


Haldane: Well, thank goodness that’s going. 
might some day fall upon this house 


It is officially announced that Lord Kitchener has received the appointment of British Agent 
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From ** The Newcastle Daily Dispatch’ 


REMOVING “THE NEEDLE” 


and Consul-General in Egypt 
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You can’t think how frightened | was it 


defeat of the amendment 
were far more personal 
than political. It seems 
to us a pity that his 
appeal, which went 
straight home to thinking 
members, should have in 
a certain section of the 
Tory press been turned 
into party capital. 
es t 
“Worthy ” Evans. 


“L here is no one in the 

present Parliament 
who is coming more 
rapidly to the fore than 
Mr. ‘‘ Worthy” Evans, 
the solicitor member for 
Colchester. He is said to 
know more about this 
insurance question than 
even the author himself, 
and certainly his speeches 
—full of facts and careful 
deductions therefrom — 
have rapidly made him 
a name in the most criti- 
cal assembly in the world. 
Mr. Evans, who is not yet 
forty-three years of age, 
started life as a solicitor, 
and was formerly senior 
partner in the well- 


INTERIOR OF A COTTAGE AFTER THE PASSING OF CLAUSE 51 


The above two cartoons appeared in that bright and popular little paper, ‘‘Liberty,” produced by the Anti-Socialist Union, which every individualist 


Evans was supported from all 
quarters — Liberal, Labour, 
and Conservative—in his 
demand that the subsection 
should be deleted. Mr. Lloyd 
George, upon whom _ the 
strain of work and anxiety 
is evidently telling, realised 
that a great effort was neces- 
sary to save the situation, 
and made an impassioned 
speech in which he bravely 
stated his intentions not to 
delete the subsection nor to 
give way to the disease which 
seems affecting the parties 
to throw everything to the 
winds to please the working 
man. The Chancellor 
finished amidst the enthu- 
siasm of the House, and the 
cheers which greeted the 


should support 
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THE REAL GOLDEN BRIDGE 


Q2 


From“ The Pall Mall Gazette” 


known firm of City company 
lawyers which bears his 
name. He was prominent in 
connection with the liquida- 
tion of the Whittaker Wright 
companies and was a mem- 
ber of the Board of Trade 
committee for the reform of 
the company law in 1905. 
He has now practically re- 
tired from business but 
devotes about twelve hours 
a day to political work. He 
is a tremendous worker, but 
as his many friends can 
testify is the cheeriest of 
companions in easier mo- 
ments. He is blessed with 
the conflicting elements of 
an abounding sense _ of 
humour and strong convic- 
tions, and should go far. 
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THE CURATE’S ELYSIUM 


The Bishop of London’s Garden Party at Lambeth Palace 
last Wedmesday. 


| 


” Wilgucaabich 


THE BISHOP OF LONDON WELCOMES GENERAL SIR CHARLES AND LADY BROWNLOW 


On the right of the picture is Mrs. Morgan, the niece of the bishop, with her little son. The garden party was extraordinarily 
successful in every way. The bishop is a charming host and makes everybody feel welcome. Celebrities of every class of life were 
sandwiched ‘in with serious parsons and lamb-like curates, who showed themselves past masters in the art of cake and tea bearing 
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out to Marnes-la-Coquette yester- 

day to see the répetition générale 

of the open-air theatre in that 
quiet little spot the other side of the St. 
Cloud Forest and Garches. It was really 
a most enjoyable if al fresco entertain- 
ment — just a few planks formed the 
stage half-way up a mossy-green bank 
shaded by the trees, rows and rows of 
chairs and benches are provided for the 
audience, and voild, c’est tout. The great 
actress, Vera Sergines, played the leading 
vole in the Spanish drama, l’Etoile de 
Séville, that has been translated by Camille 
le Senne and Guillot de Saix. As usual 
she was immensely success- 
ful. You know Vera, uncle 
dear; she is a perfect tra- 
gédienne. Her voice and 
personality seem always to 
give a tragic impression as 
soon as she sets foot on a 
stage. Strange to say that 
is not the impression she 
gives you in private life, 
for off the stage she is quite 
a little girl again with 
brown hair, big anxious 
eyes, and the most ador- 
able-pout-don’t-scold - me - 
mouth I have ever seen. 
She is very very young to 
play theimmense véles she 
has already created at the 
Odéon, the Théatre des 
Arts, and dozens of other 
theatres. She won the first 
prize for tragedy at the 
Conservatoire only four or 
five years ago when she 
was nineteen. 


De UNCLE,—We motored 


tt i Ee 


he first time I saw Vera 

in private life it was 

at the Clou, a sort of little 
café-restaurant wine shop 
not far from the Cigale 
music-hall. It’s not at all 
known to strangers and, 
indeed, few Parisians go 
there. It is merely the 
favourite haunt of a dozen 
or so actors and actresses, 
tired journalists, and weary 
hommes de lettres. Anyway, 
it’s a mere hole and not 
worthy of being mentioned 
in that most amusing of 


books, “The Gourmet’s 
Guide to Europe,’ by 
Newnham-Davis. I forget 


exactly how it was that I 
went there but I know 
there were several of us— 
Gauthier Villars for one, a 
sheepdog of sorts, the 
journalist, August Germain, 
Henri Duvernois, and a 
little lady who might well 
have been his “ Crapotte” in search of a 
new—what shall I call it ?—flirtation. 


grounds. 


&, bo at 


noticed Vera as soon as I arrived. She 
was looking very nihiliste russe with 

her soft fur cap and the severe black 
velvet gown that threw into relief her 
pale face and burning eyes. She was 
with some old friends of hers from the 
Conservatoire and the great actor, de 
Max, who often graces the Clou with his 
presence. When Vera saw Gauthier Vil- 


riscilla in 


lars she came over at once, and then I made 
her acquaintance. As I have already told 
you, dear, she is charming and so simple 
—not a bit a Sarah-Bernhardty-sleep-in- 
a-coffin-and-wash-in-champagne sort of 
woman. She writes too, uncle, and once 
I read a little pen picture of hers that 
really is the real thing.. When I asked 
her why she didn’t publish it she laughed 
at the idea; she’s really absurdly modest 
you know. 
tt # % 


Well to return to Marnes-la-Coquette. 
Vera was magnificent, and although 
it was so hot we all applauded her most 


FRENCH SOCIETY AT DEAUVILLE 


A snapshot of the Duchesse de Guiche and her little son on the polo 
The duc is a very famous polo-player and is one of the best 


all-round sportsmen on the Continent 


energetically as well as Maxime Léry, 
the clever young actor and author who 
played with her. The return home was 
most enjoyable in the cool of the evening. 
We came through St. Cloud, along the 
river to Villancourt, where we stopped at 
“ the Select ’—here you may consult “ The 
Gourmet’s Guide.” It’s a ripping place for 
dinner in the summer; the little arbours 
are extremely cool and comfy, the lights 
are discreet and do not tire your sun-weary 
eyes; the food is quite good and the 
prices are those which do not tempt 
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ALIS. 


monsieuy le brave bourgeois to dine there 
with his ‘‘ missus,” so that is a blessing. 


& ti co 


ncle mine, I did not go to the revue 
this July 14. I know it is sup- 
posed to be a very grand sight, but oh 
dear, oh dear! what a shocking crowd 
there always is tosee the fat old President 
review the troops. Well, as a matter of 
fact I suppose the crowd goes to see the 
little piou-pious and their gold-braided, 
red-panted, black-or-other-colour jacketed 
generals and officers and not the President, 
who is really an uninteresting spectacle, 
isn’t he. dear ? 
tt te tt 
wonder if we are not 
all getting tired of 
having a republic in 
France. There’s a huge 
party for Prince Victor 
Napoleon, who was a good 
little boy when he lived 
quietly in Brussels before 
hissmarriage but who seems 
to be a lively little boy 
just now. Ce que femme 
veut, etc., must be con- 
sidered, you know, and I 
shouldn’t be surprised if 
the 30,000,000 belonging 
to the Princess Clémen- 
tine inspire, as well as her 
wishes, his present unrest, 
and the “ do-or-die” reso- 
lutions of the Bonapartists. 
I’d love to have an emperor 
in France, uncle, because 
really a republic is an 
ugly mode of government ; 
besides, during the last 
forty years the grumblers 
have increased and la Ré- 
publique Frangaise isn’t 
considered by many the 
clorious institution that it 
supposes itself to be. 


boa 


A Ithough I didn’t go to 
# Longchamps in the 
early morning I drove 
through the deserted Bois 
in the afternoon. Ugh! 
Whata hateful sight, uncle 
mine. Miles and miles of 
dirty, greasy paper, crazily- 
built drinking booths. 
already half pulled to 
pieces; unkempt. children. 
playing about belonging 
to’ the people who sold 
bread, cheese, cheap wine, 
and garlic-flavoured sau- 
sages—the grimy parents. 
themselves were sprawling 
about on the filth-littered 
grass sleeping the sleep of 
the just (?) It was really a 
horrid sight ; the well-kept,. 
green - gladed Bois was 
absolutely unrecognisable. A horde of 
savages had evidently passed there and L. 
fled in dismay, or rather my taximan fled 
with me, nearly bowling over a ramshackle 
common or garden fiacre on his mad 
course. Décidément 1 don’t love the 
populi, and I’m afraid I shall never 
want to be a member of the crowd that 
plays hare and hounds with greasy lunch 
papers for scent. But then I suppose | am 
fussy, n’est-ce-pas, mon. oncle chévi? Any- 
way, you love me just as I am, don’t you 
—Your loving PrisciLLa. 


Underwood 
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CURIOUS PLAYMATES 


Bears and Dog Enjoying Themselves at the Zoo. 
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SUMMER SPORTS 


A particularly interesting sight is to be found at the polar bear cage at the Zoo just now, where the troupe of bears together with 
the Samoyede dog, which are the property of a Swedish actress whose stage name is Mlle. Doris del Monte, have come to London 
for a provincial engagement, and instead of their spending some days in small boxes are enjoying themselves in comparative freedom 
_in Regent’s Park. In the inset picture the animals are not fighting but just playing like two dogs. The bears are quite careful not. 
to hurt their lively companion, for whom they seem to have a great affection 
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Summer Steeplechasing. 
N Tuesday next week there will 
open at Blackpool a summer 
() steeplechase meeting which is 
going to inaugurate a new era 
in racing in this country. I feel sure this 
interesting venture is going to succeed, 
and in saying so “The Syce” is not 
judging from the printed word of praise 
but by reason of the fact that he was 
given an opportunity the other day of 
walking round the course inspecting 
the stands, the stables, the fences, and 
a hundred other things contributing to 
a most admirable whole. He therefore 
writes from first-hand observation. When 
the promoters asked Sir C. Assheton- 
Smith for his support’ the owner of 
Jerry M. replied, “Of course I will help 
you allI can. Iam not attracted by the 
poor stakes offered in steeplechasing in 
this country, and it is no special pleasure 
to me to race in France, where big money 
is given.” 5 
SF & 
Hurst Park Ideas, 
“Lhe cleverest piece of business the 
Blackpool people did at the outset 
was to secure the services of that astute 
and brainy gentleman, Mr. Joseph Davis 
of Hurst Park. Everything he touches 
succeeds, at any rate in the racing line, 
which is as far as my knowledge of him 
goes. He got the thing started on the 
right lines when he impressed upon them 
the importance of giving substantial stake 
money. Of course you must get big 
crowds to get the money wherewith to 
endow races generously. But Mr. Davis 
has no fear of being unable to catch the 
Blackpool visitor and tripper from the 
north and midlands generally. If you 
start in an ambitious way you impress 
the public, and they will come the first 
time out of curiosity. If you please them 
they will come again. That, I take it, is 
the policy of Mr. Davis. ‘ There’s no 
reason,” he said to me, “ why we should 
not do as Auteuil does and give £5,000 
stakes. It is only a question of getting 
the people, and if you can make it worth 
the while of owners to go in for the game 
and breed and race specially for it as they 
do in France, well, you must lift up steeple- 
chasing.” 
to & ik 


Blackpool’s Enterprise. 
It can do with it beyond a shadow of 
doubt, and to my mind nothing that 
has occurred in recent years in connection 
with National Hunt sport will compare 
with what Blackpool looks like doing. 
Assuredly the National Hunt Committee 
ought to bless and encourage the venture 
as much as possible. On the opening day 
—August 1—the Coronation Gold Cup is 
worth £1,000, being a gold cup value 
£200 and £70c in specie to the winner, 
£75 to the second, and £25 to the third, 
while a silver cup value £50 will be given 
to the trainer of the winner and a dressing 
bag value £25 to the winning jockey. 
The Clifton Park Grand International 
Hurdle Race on the second day is worth 
£1,000, the Lonsdale Gold Cup—a handi- 
cap steeplechase—f250, and the Walker 
Gold Cup—a handicap hurdle race—of 
precisely the same value. 


co % t 
Sure to Succeed. 


“|°he wonder is that summer steeple- 
chasing has not come before now in 
England. Was it because the National 


Hunt Committee had no imagination or 
that the stewards of the Jockey Club 
feared a conflict with their own interests ? 
Assuming that you can get the course and 
the horses and—most important of all— 
the people, without whose support racing 
of any sort would be impossible, it must 
surely be pleasanter to watch the sport 
you love in genial weather rather than 
in chill rain or sleet, a temperature not 
much above freezing point, and a soaked 
paddock beneath you. One ntay say 
now that a little of summer _ steeple- 
chasing will go a long way, and if Biack- 
pool succeeds—as I am sure it will—it 
will not do for its example to be copied 
at random. Blackpool is most peculiarly 
situated. It draws upon an enormous 
holiday-making population with money 


Chancellor 


SIR CHARLES ASSHETON-SMITH, 
BART. 


Better known as “ Charlie Duff,’ the owner 
of the famous horse, Cloister, who has just 
received a baronetcy from the King and 
who is one of the best-known figures in 
the racing world to-day. The Assheton- 
Smiths of Veynol are an old family, the 
first famous member being Chancellor of 
the Exchequer and Speaker in the House 
of Commons under William III., whose 
granddaughter married Mr. Thomas Asshe- 
ton of Ashley Hall, Cheshire. Sir Charles’s 
first wife was the daughter of the 2nd 
Lord Vivian, who died in 1893, leaving an 
only son—Captain Robin Duff, the good- 
looking Guardsman, who married Lady 
Juliet Lowther, the only daughter of the 
4th Lord Lonsdale and Gladys Marchioness 
of Lonsdale, now Marchioness of Ripon. 
Captain and Lady Juliet Duft’s one daughter 
has Princess Victoria for a godmother 


to spend, and then it has a course at 
Clifton Park which could not be better 
suited for the job. 


Es ES # 


A Wonderful Course. 
V hen I walked round the course the 
other day we were in the eighteenth 
day of drought with hot sun and east 
winds in the meantime, and for two 
months past I am told the Blackpool 
people had been forbidden the use of 
water for gardening purposes. The going 
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$8 *The Syce.” 


was extraordinary with a fair length of 
herbage considering that the contract for 
the grand stand, etc., was only signed a 
matter of three months ago. The fine 
sand and loam yielded to the pressure of 
your feet in walking and evidently can 
defy the longest stretch of drought in this 
country. But in order to encourage the 
grass the directors had caused wells to be 
sunk round the course, thereby enabling a 
powerlul supply of water to be thrown 
on to it. These wells go to a depth 
of to ft. The only other place I know 
which relies on wells for artificial water- 
ing is Hurst Park; they are of a depth 
of 15 ft. 
® a ce 

On the Right Lines. 

ou will understand therefore that this 

Blackpool enterprise is splendidly 

equipped for the job of going right ahead. 
It has a wonderful course and a big public 
to draw upon; a manager of managers in 
Mr. Joseph Davis; an energetic and keen 
committee in Mr. Talbot Clifton (Squire 
Clifton), Sir Peter Walker, and Mr. 
Huntley Walker; up-to-date and com- 
fortable stands; beautiful fences, such as 
are a model for winter steeplechasing ; 
and what is of particular importance an 
annexe which takes the form of a training 
ground on which horses can have a mile 
gallop with schooling fences and hurdles. 
There are 144 loose boxes with accommo- 
dation for feeding and sleeping the lads, 
and indeed the whole concern is bang 
up to date. And may I be there for the 
opening next week. “THE SYCE.” 


The King’s Amusements. 

Wreea the King and Queen embark for 
India in the Medina they will find 
there quite a cargo of books, most of 
them of the more serious sort, for they 
are both voluminous readers, sharing in 
common a taste for English history, a 
subject in which no one is better up than 
they. They are neither of them fond of 
games of any description and seldom 
indulge in them. Their favourite re- 
creation is the theatre, her Majesty being 
such a connoisseur that King Edward was 
wont to allude to her as “our dramatic 
critic.” His Majesty’s greatest hobby is 
stamp-collecting, though he has little time 
for hobbies nowadays. He has none of 
the restlessness of the age about him. 
“ Week-ends”’ do not appeal to him and 
society claims only a limited portion of 
his time. All his leisure is spent at home 
with his children or among his books, 
and ‘he is never so happy as when he can 
have a few quiet hours in which to read 
or study something. He is, of course, a 
splendid shot, but shooting is practically 
the only sport he is really devoted to, and 
in it he certainly excels. 
te tie te 
Earl Beauchamp. 
ke Beauchamp’s appointment to be 
~ Lord Lieutenant of Gloucestershire 
in succession to the veteran Earl Ducie 
was, olf course, expected, for the genial 
earl is as popular at Court as he is with 
the heads of his party. The connection 
of the Lygon family with Worcestershire 
is a very old one, dating back to the days 
of Walter de Beauchamp, who bouglit a 
seat at Powyke during the reign of 
Edward I., whose steward of the house- 
hold he became. Curiously enough the 
present earl has also held that post. He 

is a descendant of Guy of Warwick. 
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A PAUSE AT BADMINTON 


Im Prince Henry of Prussia’s Motor Tour. 


THE WINNER OF THE APPEARANCE COMPETITION 


Mr. Neill, the winner of the German Empress’s prize for the best-appointed car, being congratulated by Princess Henry (with 
parasol). It is Mr. Neill’s car in which her Royal Highness is seated 


THE DUKE OF BEAUFORT LADY SUFFOLK (ON LEFT) 
Bidding farewell to Prince Henry of Prussia prior to his And Princess Munster (in centre), two of the lady judges at 
resuming the tour to London Beaufort House 


Sixty-one cars arrived at Badminton, where the Duke of Beaufort entertained the participants in the tour. In the Imperial Automobile Club’s team 
Queen Mary's prize went to Landrath' von Marx and the Duchess of Teck’s prize to Prince Henry himself 
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What Is It? 


ss HAT in the name of Heaven,” 
cried the “creature,” “is a 
‘toorop’ face?” ‘My dar- 


ling,” I suggested over the 
coffee urn, ‘it’s what her husband calls it 
when he can think of nothing worse.” 
“Oh rot!” replied the “creature” with 
that timidity redundant of a voteless 
womanhood. “The advertisement says, 
‘No one will ever be able to escape the 
zesthetic charm of that exquisitely-modu- 
lated voice, that perfectly unique per- 
sonality,’ and it wouldn’t say that if Mella 
Mars was only a Viennese freak who 
makes faces.’’ ‘Read on,” I said, my 
curiosity aroused by a lady whom no one 
is able to resist. ‘‘ Does she do a Salome 
dance or something of that 
kind? Perhaps her costume 
only consists ol ‘two ropes’ 
and the printer forgot to put 


in the ‘es.’ We'll go and 
see her.’’ “Don’t be silly,” 
answered the ‘‘creature”’ 


impatiently. ‘She's the ‘in- 
comparable Viennese diseuse ’ 
and ‘the most wonderful 
chanteuse of the century.’ ” 
“She doesn’t happen to be 
‘A Leader of the Russian 
Imperial Ballet’?’’ I asked 
suspiciously, thinking I had 
heard all that sort of thing 
somewhere before. ‘Oh no,” 
she explained; “she sings, 
and there’s a photograph 
of her noddling her head 
against Mr. Béla Laszky’s— 
he is the ‘renowned Hun- 
garian composer’ and com- 
poses the music to all her 
songs.” I gazed at the 
pictures. ‘Don’t you ever 
let me hear of someone 
composing the music to 
your songs,’ I remarked 
stentoriously, “or it'll be 
‘yours truly’. who'll play 
the tune.” “Silly boy!” 
giggled the ‘creature,’ 
secretly delighted that at 
her age even her husband 
could see her playing Méli- 
sande to some long-winded 
—I mean _haired—Pelléas. 
“ Béla Laszky is Mella Mars’s 
husband.” “Oh!” And— 
pop !—the whole interest 
evaporated from the photo- 
graph. 
i at & 

The Hippodrome. 
he Hippodrome has 
always an entertaining 
programme. Besides, any 
performance where Cléo de 
Mérode is going to perform 
is always worth going to 
see. This “famous Parisian 
beauty” looks such a good-natured person. 
She still sticks to the dresses of a child 
of twelve and flaps about her long, un- 
graceful arms rather like an excited duck. 
I don’t know how tall the fair Cléo is, 
but on the stage she resembles a bounding 
telegraph pole. Her smile is delicious. 
It seems to say to one, “ Oui, je sais trés 
bien que je suis ridicule comme danseuse, 
mais, comme jolie femme—what ho!” 
The result is that everybody is delighted, 
and when she performs her little steps with 
somewhat clockwork unsteadiness we cheer 
her to the echo. I’m not quite sure that she 
wouldn’t score an even greater success if 
she were to suddenly flop over altogether 


LADY WITH THE 


as she nearly did once or twice in a kind 
of Venetian two-step she performed in a 
long skirt with a guitar. In any case we 
all roared with laughter and the men 
clapped and eyed their hardest. Only 
the “ creature’? remained unimpressed. 
“Tt just shows what can be done with a 
royal admirer, long legs, and new style of 
hair-dressing,’ she said  witheringly. 
Women are so unimaginative. 


e tt % 

Ella Russell. 
Madame Ella Russell starts at a dis- 
advantage. She is a singer who 
has not escaped the fate of other prime 
donne, and this destiny and the hobble 
skirt do not somehow shake hands with 


THROUGH A FRENCH LENS 


A new and charming photograph of Miss Doris Deane, the talented 
young actress who dances so delightfully in ‘‘ The Quaker Girl’’ at 


the Adelphi 


one another as it were. It is difficult to 
make an effective entrance with a short, 
tight blue satin skirt, an expanse of pale 
blue shoe, and a coquettish hat with a 
niddle-noddling feather. Somehow such 
a costume does not go well with “ Eliza- 
beth’s. Prayer” and Scotch ditties. 
Madame Russell seemed a little uncertain 
of her key the other afternoon, but I can 
forgive her anything for letting us off 
Tosti’s “ Good-bye ” and “ A fors a lui.” 


co te e 
Here and There. 


“The Hippodrome programme is one of 
those which jump about. I do not 


98 


°° TOOROP ” 


(No. 526, Jury 26, 1911 


FACE. 


mean to say that it goes flying off into 
the various boxes but that when No. 1 is 
being performed it may suddenly skip to 
No. 12 or 14 for the next item. This has 
its advantages and also its disadvantages. 
With certain turns in prospect one may 
arrange to go and have’a drink, and it 
annoys one very much to have made a 
sudden dart for the bar entrance only to 
return to find that the very artist you 
most wanted to see had performed while 
you were “going to see a man abouta 
dog.” On the other hand it prevents you 
going to sleep through the preliminary 
“padding,” and one can have quite a nice 
little betting game with the person who 
sits next door as to which turn is coming 
next. 
tt e # 
A Great Artist. 
n this way I nearly missed 
seeing Mlle. Mella Mars, 
and if I had done so I 
should have regretted it all 
my life, for unlike so many 
continental artists who have 
visited us this Viennese in 
every way comes up to her 
advertisements. She is a 
really remarkable singer, a 
singer whom one could hear 
over and over again with, 
so I should imagine, ever- 
increasing enthusiasm. Her 
voice is nothing much and 
perhaps her methods are a 
little obvious, but then of 
course she is singing in a 
foreign tongue and in a 
foreign country. As an 
artist she is wonderful. Her 
pathos, her caustic humour, 
her marvellous manner of 
expressing the grim, _sar- 
donic side of life, are fasci- 
nating. Moreover, all her 
songs have interest, and 
the music, composed by Béla 
Laszky, is interpretative of 
the words to a degree. Ican 
think of no more interesting 
turn at present to be seen 
in London than Mella Mars 
at the Hippodrome. It has 
come late in the season, but 
at any rate it has come, and 
certainly it will come again. 
% % 
The Plums. 
f course these turns are 
the plums of the present 
Hippodrome programme. 
But I forget—I must of. 
course add Mr. George 
4ec Graves in an amusing little 
one-act sketch, Koffo of 
Bond Street, to the basket. 
One of the turns which 
pleased the crowded house 
was that of the Jackson 
troupe of English dancers. This is a kind 
of Tiller troupe only much more swollen. 
Ido not know how many girls and boys 
there were, but the stage looked quite 
full. They are very bright these English 
dancers; the girls are dressed as quite 
tiny kids and they behave in a most 
kittenish kind of way with gentlemen in 
the front rows of the stalls. Then when 
they have sung some little songs the cur- 
tain goes three-quarters down and you 
see nothing but a huge collection of legs. 
These dance in a manner most effective. 
The “creature ”’ is thinking of joining the 
Jackson troupe shortly because, of course, 
in Balham “ nethers”’ are quite lost. 


No. 526, JuLy 26, 1911] THE TATLER 


(OODHALL SPA EN FETE 


Pretty Pageant of the Town’s M[History. 


Harrison 


SQUIRE HATFIELD 


MR. HUGH WILLIAMS MR. F. S. DYMOKE 


Who takes the part of a herald (The King’s champion) in armour As King James I., 1603 


An interesting pageant is taking place this week at Woodhall Spa celebrating the centenary of this fashionable and popular Lincolnshire spa. 
the patrons one notices the names of the Duke of Rutland, Lord Carrington, Lord Londesborough, and Captain Weigall, M.P., whose charming 
wife is the most active patroness of this beautiful inland resort. Captain Weigall himself takes the part of Hereward the Wake 
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CERTAIN smart little boy who 
has been ambitious for a long 
time to be a postman the other 
night played at, “‘pretendings” 

with a bundle of old love letters that 
his mother had treasured since her court- 
ship days. In high glee he distributed 
his find in a house-to-house visit in the 
neighbourhood where he lived with results 
that may better be lelt to the imagination. 


te i tt 


I! you must be present at a continental 
duel nowadays,” says “The West- 
minster Gazette,” “ the only way to ensure 
your safety with reasonable certainty is 
to participate as one of the combatants. 
At Breslau the other'day the umpire at a 
students’ duel had his 
cheek cut open and 
three of his fingers 
lopped off, and he has 
since died of blood- 
poisoning.” 
a 
t isn’t always neces- 
_ sary to laugh last 
in order to laugh 


longest. 

e ® 
A® individual’ who 

rejoices in the 
name of the Pearly 
King has a costume 
whick is covered with 
no fewer than 63,000 
buttons. We are glad 
to know there is at 
least one man who 
could dispense witha, 
dozen or so buttons 
from his attire with- 
out distress, 

tt a 
a H oitality is the 

most effective 
remedy for hostility,” 
says Sir Julius Wernher. 
There are,’ however, 
some who still swear 
by the hospital. 


“ airymen badly 


want rain. 
Should the dry weather 
continue something 
like a milk famine 
is anticipated _—_in 
London.” But what's 
the. matter with the 
village pump ? 
go-a-head young 
blonde of twenty 
years is putting herself 
up as the prize in a 
raffle in New. York 
open to bachelors only. The lucky winner 
will not only get a charming wife but a 
free marriage licence, a free honeymoon 
trip, and a complete houseful of furniture 
for fivepence. 
% & 3 
“"T™he best way to keep the head cool 
when walking is by putting a cab- 
bage leaf inside the hat,” so says ‘‘ The 
Daily Mirror.” This is a neat little tip 
that will come in useful for Goodwood. 
o tt * 
JAN morning paper wants to know why 
London is so abnormally free from 
flies. “ We imagine,” says “ The Star,” “it 
is because there are no flies on London.” 


From a hitherto unpublished portrait. 


f Would the gentleman,’ runs an agony 

in “ The Morning Post,” “‘ who was 
seen finding a gilt-chain bag purse left 
on a chair in Hyde Park on Sunday 
kindly return the same to owner, 76, —— 
Street, S.W.”’ 


it te a 


n American magistrate has decided 

that the use of bad language does 

not tend to a breach of the peace. 

Personally we think it aJl depends 

whether the aggrieved party has a long 
memory and a strong arm. 


te * & 


woman told the Wood Green magis- 
trates the other day that her husband 
threw her dinner, the dinners of the ten 


MISS 


NELLIE HOZIER 


children, and his own dinner on the floor, 
and the terrier ate them all. The S.P.C.A. 
reports that no complaints have been 
received from the dog up to the time of 


writing.” 

M:« J. Ramsay Macdonald, M.P., is of 
ez opinion that the Scotch are ‘‘a calm, 
rational people who do not kill but 


ti 


argue.” sabhe latter? says 7 dhe 
Globe,” “is, of course, the more lingering 
method.” 

% % cd 


ournemouth has at last decided in 

favour of Sunday music. So one 

pier of the realm at least is progressive. 
—‘‘ London Opinion.” 


IOO 


Miss Hozier is the daughter of Lady 
Blanche Hozier and a sister of Mrs. Winston Churchill 
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“Vou cannot live,” says “ The Times,” 

“on the closest terms with anyone 
unless you tell them plainly when they 
irritate you in great or in small matters.” 
Mr. H. Enpeck, however, declares that 
quite the contrary is the case. 


tt it st 


Arsels can tell about how much re- 
ligion you have by the amount of 
rain it takes to keep you at home from 
church. 
it at te 
si How extremely interesting,’ says a 
writer, “it would be were a meta- 
morphosis to take place one night and we 
all awakened on a certain morning com- 
pletely natural.” The phase might be 
interesting to the few, 
but to the many 
awkward—very ! 
tt t 
My boy,” said the 
parent, “ when 
you are out on busi- 
ness take thestraightest 
road to the money.” 
e te 
on’t try to make 
love and make 
a fortune at the ‘same 
time. 


* * 
“ WV by ” is the title 
of the new 


story which Mrs. Elinor 
Glyn has just com- 
pleted and which will 
shortly be published. 
May we suggest as a 
title for Mrs. Glyn’s 
next’ volume, “ Be- 
cause——”’ 

e 
“T’he truest test of 

greatness is the 
ability of a man to 
wear the same size of 
hat continuously. 


oe & 
Some people wake to 
find themselves 


famous, but most of us 
find ourselves famous 
and then wake. 


Po % 


Here - worship is 
never more 
objectionable than 
when the hero’ dis- 
plays his participation 
therein. 
Hickling roy cy 
he menu at the 
royal luncheon 
at the Guildhall was 
printed in English. 
“We believe,” says “ Punch,” “ this inno- 
vation to be due to the fact that previous 
menus have been found to puzzle thie 
French guests.” 


i tt C7 


Sf here is no truth whatever in thecurrent 
gossip that by way of improving the 
flavour of the gum on the new stamps 
the Postmaster-General has instructed the 
manulacturers to mix into it a suitable 
quantity of essence of lemon. ‘This scan- 
dalous aspersion,” says “ John Bull,” ‘on 
the character of Mr. Samuel is therefore 
refuted once and for all. The present 
flavour of decomposed anchovies is 
officially regarded as satisfactory.” 
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y George Belcher. 


REALISATION. 


ai 


a enn 


She: And so you are going to be my son-in-law 
He: By Jove! I hadn’t thought of that 
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BY 
RICHARD 
KING. 

The Eternal Search. 


E are all of us in search of 
Egeria, the quiet, sympathetic, 
beautiful woman who will 


entertain us when we want to 
talk and lose all sense of speech over the 
breakfast table ; the nurse of all our ail- 
ments; the patient listener to all our 
fancied wrongs and oft-repeated tales ; 
the closer of our eyes in death, and the 
never-to-be-consoled relict we leave behind 
us in crape and hysterics at our demise. 
The ideal woman in /act—the one creature 
who would have satisfied every need had 
she not died either too early or become 
someone else’s wife. This last circum- 
stance was, however, not the slightest 
drawback to Mr. Maurice Westerton’s 
amorous search after the “ ideal,” the epi- 
sodes of whose life have been collected by 
Mr. W. L. Courtney and described 
with unfailing humour and great 
charm under the title of “‘ In Search 
of Egeria’”’ (Chapman and Hall). 

ao & # 


The Middle-aged Columbus. 
Maurice Westerton—he is a kind 
of English Anatol only rather 
dreary—was not strictly speaking a 
flirt in the river-backwater meaning 
of the word, nor was he an ordinary 
vulgar philanderer among chorus 
girls and innocence. Rather he 
was an intellectual amorist with 
a sufficient amount of the purely 
animal to attract the feminine spiri- 
tual and just enough of the spiritual 
to arouse the feminine animal. 
Although he was a moth for ever 
playing round some _petticoated 
candle he was entirely self-centred, 
the candle merely existing to illumi- 
nate his playfulness. The rapidity 
with which he changed his illumi- 
nant may be judged from the fact 
that last year, when Miss Gertrude 
Elliott was playing in The Dawn of 
a To-morrow, he took an innocent 
country girl to see her, and by the 
time Mr. Granville Barker’s transla- 
tions of Arthur Schnitzler’s “ Anatol” 
could be spoken of in the past tense 
she had already died and he had 
fluttered around at least half-a-dozen 
ladies since. 
tt ® o 
Tragedy. 
erhaps the most pitiful of his dis- 
appointing Egerias was Clara 
Sackville; certainly she was the 
most pathetic. Mr. Sackville was 
something somewhere or _ other, 
and his wife lived in London cultivat- 
ing the muses. Maurice and she hap- 
pened to cross each other’s path, and 
the result was that kind of twentieth- 
century explosion which passes quite 
gracefully for love. ['rom being some- 
what untidy and forlorn Clara Sackville 
suddenly blossomed into a smart, brilliant 
woman of the world. Love for her was 
a rejuvenator. She lived in a heaven, the 
vod of which was only requested to come 
and see her olten and help to entertain 
all the friends she had invited for his 
amusement. Alas, in spite of her wealth 
—Mr. Sackville had died leaving her a 
rich widow—she was a little vulgar. 
Her heart was in the right place, but of 
course the exact position of that organ is 
of no importance in the twentieth cen- 


The author of 


tury as long as the purse is in the right 
pocket. She dressed too extravagantly, 
dined too magnificently, and generally 
displayed her wealth in such a way as to 
excite astonishment in the lower orders. 
Those were her great faults. That she only 
displayed her opulence for his benefit did 
not strike the imagination of Maurice 
Westerton in the slightest. She bored 

him ; that was a far more vital fault. 
t & e 

The Return. 

nce when she had been away from 
London for a long time she invited 
him to dine with her alone. She put on 
one of ner prettiest dresses with the masses 
of those nestling curls which in a moment 
of poetical playfulness her lover had called 
* Penelope’s webs,’’ and sat in a drawing- 
room eagerly awaiting his coming. He 
came at last, resplendent in evening 
clothes and a white waistcoat which she 
fondly believed had been put on for her 
benefit. Alas, he had put them on be- 


MRS. LILIAN S. ARNOLD 


gave 


cause he was going to dine with some 
Russian dancers. When she realised that 
he had only dropped in to see her on his 
way to a greater attraction she tells him 
to go. “Well, I’m off,” he says, “ and it’s 
all right about our dinner ?”’ “Our dinner 
for the day alter to-morrow,” she answers. 
“Oh yes, I suppose so’’; and he leaves 
her. Lelt alone she sits for a moment 
staring in front of her; then she rings the 
bell. “I shall be dining alone to-night,” 
she tells the butler. After another pause 
she goes over to the mirror and slowly 
takes out the curls from her hair. ‘‘ Pene- 
lope’s webs ; poor Penelope’s webs,” and 
the scene closes. It is all rather pathetic, 
quite the most pathetic of the series. The 
rest are merely humorous or callous or 
gay, but all are cleverly told and none 
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WITH FRIENDS 


“Also Joan,’’ which has just been 
published by John Long and which is meeting with 
such a favourable reception. 
book, ‘Liege Lady,’ 


Mrs. Arnold, whose first 

a fascinating study of 

German life, is the editor of ‘‘ The Ladies’ Field’’ and 
was formerly a contributor to ‘“‘ The Tatler”’ 
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are entirely uninteresting. That the 
philanderer is eventually married by a 
hard American widow who cares less 
than nothing for self-analysis, intensity, 
and the Greek poets is the fate which 
most of the readers of Mr. Courtney's en- 
tertaining book would have assigned to 
his hero. He becomes rather tiresome at 
last, but we are grateful for having been 
allowed to meet him all the same. 
ES) i a 

Thoughts from ‘‘In Search of Egeria.” 
rs ‘Lhe eternal problem in which the 

average man is placed is the con- 
tinual see-saw between an existence of 
making money and an _ existence of 
making love.” 

“To be petted by a woman—without 
having gone through fire and water to 
make oneself worthy of it—is to anticipate 
too early one of life’s chief blessings.” 

“It isa too vivid memory which makes 
us grow old.” 

“It is part of the glamour of love to 
have an utter and unreasoning faith 
in the goodness of womanhood.” 

“A man of forty is often a cynic. 
A woman of the same age is often 
inclined to throw her bonnet over 
the moon,” 

“ Nothing is sweeter than falling 
in love, nothing more exhausting 
than being in love, and nothing 
sadder than the slow disillusionment 
of ‘ ceasing to care.’ ”’ 

“The present tense is ‘I love.” 
The perfect is‘ We love.’ The future 
is ‘ We shall always be friends, shall 
we not?’” 

“It comes more naturally to most 
of our fellow creatures to feel in- 
tensely than to reason correctly.” 


& * cS 
A Delightful Story. 
t is the inevitable destiny of the 
really plain heroine to get the 
finest pick of the man basket at the 
end of the love story. She may 
indeed be downright frumpish like 
the outwardly placid ladies of Char- 
lotte Bronté’s books or she may 
merely be like Clementina Wing, the 
wonderful heroine of Mr. William 
Locke’s delightful new story, 
“The Glory of Clementina Wing” 
(Lane), and be ugly, gruff, and un- 
tidy, but in the words of the Gaiety 
song she “gets right there” all the 
same. Clementina Wing was what 
would generally be called a “cha- 
racter’’; that is tosay, she possessed 
definiteness in a world where most 
people are blurred. She wasa great 
portrait-painter and even consented 
to paint the portrait of Ephraim 
Quixtus—ye gods, what a name !— 
the man she had been sparring with all her 
life. Ephraim was like a feather bed in 
a world of hard spring mattresses. He 
ambled gently through life smiling be- 
nignly on all and every, filling up the 
rest of the time studying prehistoric man 
and old bones. It was natural that 
Clementina with her abrupt common 
sense and her disregard of social refine- 
ments should find this begloved philo- 
sopher of a world-as-it-should-be-and-isn’t 
rather trite and boring; so did we. Never- 
theless she painted his portrait, and it was 
a success. 
tt t Ee 
Disaster Followed by Disaster. 
[I however, Ephraim was an innocent 
lamb among wolves he was soon to 
have his eyes opened. A perfect avalanche 
(Continued on p, 104) 
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ECAST. By Hesketh Daubeny. 
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I think it’s going to turn cooler, dear 
: Yes; I think it is 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


of disasters suddenly overwhelmed him, 
not the smallest of which was to find that 
all the people whom he had helped and 
trusted were his secret enemies and turned 
against him in his hour of tribulation. 
Thereupon he sets out to be wicked too, 
to be a regular demon among devils; and 
he succeeds, well, about as convincingly as 
any lamb would striving to play the réle 
of papa wolf. Of course he starts his 
wicked ways on the one person who 
really loves him, his nephew, Tommy—a 
delightful youth. He disinherits him to 
start with, and then sets out to do more 
terrible deeds. He determines to break a 
woman’s heart, and he fixes upon a sultry 
creature who has not had the time to 
even think of such a tedious organ up to 
that moment. He also sets out to scoff 
at a dying friend as one way to wicked- 
ness—the friend whom 
he believes has been 
the lover of his dead 
wife. But he only 
succeeds in sending 
him his “love” before 
the man passes away. 
Indeed, how all these 
dreadful schemes of 
wickedness are frus- 
trated, and how even- 
tually he and Clemen- 
tina are brought 
together, form the plot 
of Mr. Locke’s new 
book. I cannot go 
into further details or 
the interest of the story 
—merely as a story— 
might evaporate. All 
the same, I must tell 
you that Clementina 
is a delight even 
though I was not at 
all convinced that a 
woman who had pur- 
posely made herself 
“sloppy”? for years 
would have suddenly 
found out that she was 
beautiful and cut all 
the other rival butter- 
flies out at one dinner 
party and plucked the 
centre flower of mas- 
culine enviableness a 
very few days alter- 
wards. 


The Characters. 
owdiness and un- 
tidiness strike me 
as being “in the blood”’ 
and not a_ possibly 
acquired characteristic 
to be taken up and 
thrown off at a 
woman’s will. Nor was I altogether con- 
vinced that the mild, generous-hearted, 
very boring Ephraim’s wild crusade to play 
the part of a devil belonged to real life 
and not to some fantastic fairy tale. Yet if 
the psychology of “ The Glory of Clemen- 
tina Wing” is not entirely as it should be 
perhaps you forget it among all the de- 
lightfully-drawn characters that fill Mr. 
Locke’s pages; and when you close the 
book you only remember that you 
havé been inexpressibly charmed and 
amused, and that everything has turned 
out just as it should have done, aad all 
possibilities and probabilities can conse- 
quently ‘‘ go hang.’ “ The Glory of Cle- 
mentina Wing” is thoroughly fairy-tale 
and theatrical, but gives out a radiance 
altogether irresistible. I should love to 


introduce her to Mr. Courtney’s philander- 
ing hero; the result would be delightfully 
funny. 

% % 


Thoughts from “‘ The Glory of Clementina 


Wing.” 
SAN is long and the talk about it is 
ie lone ery 

“Tt is only given to youth to plumb 
the depths of existence.” 

“Tt’s only when a woman is as ugly 
as sin and as poor as charity that she 
need be useful; that’s to say, while she’s 
unmarried.” 

“When a good woman does a man 
the honour of admitting him to her in- 
timate companionship he knows he’s good, 
and it makes him feel better.” 

“A man’s foes are ever of his own 
household.” 


SOCIETY AT BANGOR 


Our snapshot depicts Miss Siriol Bulkeley, Lady Magdalen Bulkeley, and Lady 
Newborough, who were present at the opening of the new University College at 


Bangor by the King 


“Genius is the quality the creative 
spirit assumes as soon as it can liberate 
itself from the bond of the flesh.” 

“The woman who bores a man is 
lost.” 

& & 

1850—19g1I. 
] do not know exactly why I should 

call the plot of Mrs. Arnold’s most 
entertaining story, “Also Joan” (Long), 
a little old-fashioned, and yet it struck 
me as being so. Destiny is more or less 
the same all down the ages, and I do not 
know why two sisters—one beautiful and 
egotistical, the other plainish and un- 
selfish—both belonging to the aristocracy 
but both having to earn their own living 
by being teachers in a “ genteel’ girls’ 
school, should be fashionable, say, in 
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1850 and a trifle démodé in 1911. Such 
things happen every day I suppose and 
will go on happening until there are no 
girls’ schools and no lovely members of the 
aristocracy left to pound into their heads 
quite unnecessary knowledge; and there 
will always be I suppose handsome, ro- 
mantic-looking music masters, dour old 
governesses, and sentimental complica- 
tions. Certainly few people will grumble 
if these things are described with all the 
verve and humour of the opening chapters 
of “ Also Joan.” Here is an example of 
Tintern Street, Chelsea’s, definition of an 
honourable: ‘“‘I don’t know as it’s easy 
to explain to them that don’t know the 
ins and outs of society, but it’s common 
talk that Mrs. Yardley married a lot 
above er station. Well, as I understand 
it the hon. is clapped on in such cases to 
show as things are all 
straight and above 
board and not mere 
“goings on.” Rather 
rich that, isn’t it? 

cy tt 
Up to Date. 
It however, the open- 

ing chapters of 
“Also Joan” are a 
trifle 1850 the middle 
and end are decidedly 
up to date. When the 
two sisters leave their 
poverty and suddenly 
blossom out in the 
society of the aristo- 
cracy which is theirs 
by birth, and _ the 
romantic - looking 
music master turns out 
to be a_ blackmailer, 
and a most wishy- 
washy medico called 
Sir John falls in love 
with first one sister, 
then the other, and 
generally things be- 
come so exciting that 
you cannot possibly 
lay the book down 
until all the trouble 
has been alleviated, 
all the wicked sat 
upon, and all the love 
tangles ironed out to 
everybody’s advantage 
—then it is that things 
literally “ hum.” 

te te co 
A Readable Story. 
t really is a most 

readable book, 
thoroughly entertain- 
ing from beginning to 
end, with plenty of 
humour and excellent character drawing. 
In this respect the women are perhaps 
more convincing than the men, for 
to tell the honest truth, with the ex- 
ception of the romantic blackmailing 
musician, who is the evil geni of the 
play but is certainly one of its most 
thrilling people, the men are as a rule 
somewhat shadowy. Still, Joan is per- 
fectly charming, and the other sister, 
well, I should often have liked to shake 
her. Lord and Lady Dortacre, Lord 
Richard, even Sir John, all are nice and 
kind, while the various characters of 
low life and the less important ones in 
the higher strata are most amusing. 
“Also Joan” is as readable, bright, and 
entertaining a book as anyone could wish 
to spend a long lazy day with. Read it. 
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By Godfrey Wilson. 


ALSO RAN. 


ene 
a 


You fool! I told you to keep about third until nearly the end and then to 


Owner (who has lost race) 


come away and win 


Well, I couldn’t come without the bloomin’ ’oss, could I? 


Jockey 
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HE Girl was only twenty-two and 
yet she had had two tragedies 
in her life. She had met the Man, 
she had loved him, she had given 

him all the love of her heart with the 
boundless generosity of a woman, and he 
after the manner of man had grown tired 
of what he had and begun to hanker after 
another woman that he had not. And 
because the Girl loved him so greatly that 
life and death and happiness were as little 
words of no meaning in her eyes, she de- 
sired the Man’s welfare above all things. 
So she wrote unto him saying that time 
changeth the mind of a maid, and 
implying that her love for him was 
dead, for she knew that he would 
then go gladly out of her life railing 
at the fickleness of woman and able 
to seek happiness with an honourable 
freedom marred by no shadow of his 
own unfaith. And it was so, for man 
is dense, not discerning a broken heart 
beneath light words nor pain behind 
a smile. 

‘The tragedy of the Man being past 
there began the tragedy of the Other 
Man. ‘To him she appeared the most 
desirable of women, and because there 
was bitter recklessness in her spirit 
and a great loneliness in her heart 
she basked in the sunshine of his 
approval, so seeking a merciful forget- 
fulness as men do in dissipation o1 
the wine cup. 

Months went by, bringing depth 
and strength of love to the Other 
Man, but to the Girl neither forget- 
fulness nor peace. For to her the 
past was no past but present and 
future and eternity, and she knew that 
the love she had for the Man was for 
better or for worse a part of her life, 
and that there was no escape there- 
from. Now suffering brings to the 
stricken soul a clearness of vision and 
a sweet sympathy for others that the 
joyful ones of this earth neither know 
nor need. And even before the Other 
Man had told her of his love in strong 
and simple words, inspired by the 
belief he had in her and the respect, 
the Girl knew, and this knowledge 
made her fear greatly, 

She went away to a lone spot 
upon the sea shore where the mighty 
roaring of vast waves against the 
rocks mingled with the troubled surg- 
ings of her mind. ‘There she com- 
muned with nature and her ownsoul ; 
but though she searched for truth 
she was obsessed by half-lights here 
oi argument, half-shadows there of doubt. 
In the first period of her sorrow she had 
encouraged the dawning love of the Other 
Man, therefore she was in some way re- 
sponsible, and she had found some com- 
fort in his companionship and so was 
grateful. Yetshe had loved the Man who 
had gone out of her life for ever, and 
as she had loved then would never love 
again. These three things she considered 
much, striving to measure her strength for 
the carrying out of a new life, and she 
looked wistfully at the opportunity of 
bringing happiness to the Other Man who 
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THE ONE WAY OUT. 


loved her. Still she doubted. But be- 
cause she hated loneliness and saw solace 
in a man’s love, and also because she 
had a woman’s longing for the children 
whereby alone a woman’s life shall find 
fulfilment, she resolved to doubt no more 
and turned her face for home. 

The waves sounded no louder than 
little sighs so distant were they when the 
Girl met him coming towards her with a 
question in his eyes. Lo, is it not easier 
to say yea than nay—and where is the 
woman who obeyeth reason rather than 
emotion? His arms were about her; 


MISS YVONE REERON 


The clever and charming American comédienne, 
who is appearing at the Folies Bergére, New York’s 


newest place of amusement 


strong were they and gentle. So was it 
done. 

Then followed much rejoicing of the 
conventional type, for the Other Man and 
the Girl were both people of importance 
in that country, and the word, suitable, 
was upon many lips, as indeed was just, 
for he was a good fellow in all ways, 
riding well to hounds and in many sports 
efficient, tall also and good-looking, than 
which what more can the heart of maid 
desire? And she was lovely to look upon, 
with hair that shone as gold in the sun- 
light and dark eyes wherein a man’s soul 
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might lose itself and count the loss for 
gain. So all was well upon the outside, 
but within was trouble brewing, for 
by her kindness of heart and her good- 
ness of intention the Girl had made for 
herself a hell that grew daily more un- 
bearable, as indeed happens often to all 
who do ill that good may follow. But 
the Other Man’s happiness was great and 
ever increasing, though so dearly had it 
been bought that she wondered at times 
about the future. Life may last a very 
long while. 

Their wedding day drew near. It was 
the spring-time of the year, a gentle 
wind murmured its promises to the 
listening earth, all living things were 
glad at the fulfilment thereof, and 
the sun seemed to laugh aloud in the 
brightness of his strength. The lone- 
liness of an unshared grief was upon 
the Girl, and she rode out one early 
morning in the longing to forget her- 
self in the riot of happiness around 
her. The calm of the green fields, 
the rhythm of the horse’s movement, 
made it for a time possible, but soon 
her mind returned to her engagement 
and to the wedding that was but two 
days distant. 

The mists and confusion of the 
last months were swept away in the 
truth she saw with a sudden clear- 
ness of insight. So terrible was the 
shame of it, so merciless the light of 
her reason on the deceit she had lived 
and spoken, that the sorrows of the 
past seemed melted into naught by the 
white heat of her presentagony. And 
there was no way out. To tell him 
now that her love was a lie, her love 
on which his whole hope in life was 
centred, would be too cruel to even 
consider. She was mentally ex- 
hausted, and there seemed no right— 
nothing but wrong—whichever way 
she looked. To marry him was 
wrong ; not to marry him was wrong. 
Then she shuddered involuntarily at 
the thought. Only two days more, 
only two, only two, and then——. 
But there was no way out. To her 
excited imagination she was caged, 
imprisoned, and the warders at the 
gate were her honour, her pledged 
word, her conscience. No way out. 
The idea of death with its peace and 
finality floated upon her soul’s horizon, 
but she gazed at it as a gilt to be 
greatly desired of the gods, not 
snatched from them in her own time. 
For that would be cowardly, a refusal 
to take up life’s challenge altogether 
beneath her, who was nothing if not 
courageous. Could she but die now he 
would be spared the disillusion of the 
future, for to. lose the beloved by death 
is sad but by dishonour is of a bitterness 
unspeakable, 

So musing the Girl rode on with the 
sunbeams chasing their reflections in her 
elittering hair and a beautiful young 
world flaunting its joy in the darkness of 
her weary eyes. Birds were singing, but 
she heard them not. Lambs were gam- 
bolling about her, but she saw them not. 

(Continued) 
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THE GREAT SOCIAL RENDEZVOUS AT OSTEND 


Why Does Not London Society Desert the Scorched Park and 
Soak Sociably im the Serpentine ? 


SNAPSHOTS OF SOME FAIR BATHERS 


The Ostend season is now in full swing, and the sands—and some parts of the immediate sea—are full of beautiful bathers and 
promenaders, who spend much of the morning in the mixed delights of criticising and being criticised. Our snapshots depict some 
typical scenes at this popular Belgian resort 


107 


THE TATLER 


Fancy Balls. 


| VASHION has its say in the matter 


of smart entertainments. A year 

or two back we went through a 

course of cotillons, and fancy 
balls seem now the craze of the moment. 
These latter are, however, more or less of 
a revival. In the far-off nineties there 
were several splendid parties of this 
description. The Devonshire House ball 
of 1897 has been done to death, and a 
fancy-dress dance once given by Mrs. 
Adair in Curzon Street may be included 
in the same category. Soas farasI am 
concerned these shall go into oblivion. 
But about a decade ago there were several 
other such entertainments. Mrs. Bradley 
Martin gave a much-talked-of fancy féte 
at the Waldorf Hotel, New York, at 
which many of our own people were 
present, and that pointed a moral to 
preachers and teachers and to those dull 
folk, political economists. And some 
years back the Dowager Lady Ilchester, 
then  vegnante, 
gave an ultra- 
smart masked 
ball at Holland 
House before the 
début of her 
daughter, now 
Lady Muriel 
Digby, and later 
on Lady Beau- 
champ scored a 
success with a 
fancy frisk at 
Madresfield in the 


month of June 
Taney aoe tbe 
middle of a 
London _ season. 


But of late there 
has been a short- 
agein this form of 
entertainment. 
% oe 
Fancy Dress. 
he old rule of 
what not to 
do is of as great. 


Dits. y 


A® old lady who returned to London 

alter a long absence in the country 
was asked what change struck her most 
forcibly? She made answer, “The 
growth of superstition.” No doubt she 
alluded to our palmists and crystal- 
gazers and to the craze for the occult 
which prevails in 1g11. But like most 
old folk she only looked at one side of 
the question. To my mind we moderns 
have dropped many of our former faiths 
and fancies. This is especially to be seen 
in the matter of smart marriages ; May 
used to be banned, but this year 
there were at least three or four im- 
portant weddings. Among others those 
of Lord and Lady Valletort, Lord and 
Lady Arthur Hay, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Guy Wilson; and in April Mr. and Mrs. 
Jasper Ridley were married on a Friday 
—a day that up to now has been care- 
fully avoided. Again, everyone wears 
opals whether they have a birthday in 
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appear with their mothers at the Opera, 
go to Ranelagh and Hurlingham, and 
are seen at balls in private houses wear- 
ing a half-high white frock and the now 
inevitable single - row pearl necklace. 
Altogether ‘sweet seventeen” is going 
strong in 1g1z. And as regards parties 
one finds many youthful hostesses. Miss 
Victoria Sackville- West, daughter of Lord 
and Lady Sackville, gives a weekly 
luncheon to her boy and girl acquaint- 
ances ; and “ girls’ teas ’’—quite elaborate 
meals—are now among our social institu- 
tions. And now and then a girl’s friends 
take a row of stalls at the play and allow 
her to issue her own invitations. The 
comer-out of to-day is soon broken in to 
her social duties. 
o = 

French v. English. 
“The invasion of London by Paris jewel- 

lers is said to have done infinite 
harm to our own tradesmen, and it must 
be admitted that French designs are 
lighter and more 
graceful than 
English and that 
foreign settings 
are far more 
delicate, but there 
is another side to 
the question. The 
precious stones 
sold in London 
shops are second 
to none, and the 
setting if less 
ornate is far more 
substantial. Even 
now some of our 
smart folk stick 
to British arti- 
ficers. For  in- 
stance, someone 
who owns a set 
of rubies that once 
belonged to Marie 
Antoinette — will 
not for the sake 
of safety allow 
them to be reset 


importance in by Paris artists. 
fancy dress as Not long ago I 
in most other had a talk with 
matters. First, one of our own 
avoid everything jewellers on the 
hackneyed or subject of gems 
commonplace. and of settings. 
We have had THE FOUR DAUGHTERS OF PRESIDENT GOMEZ OF CUBA This friendly ex- 
enough and to Reading from left to right are: Madame Manuel Mencicous, Mlle. Narcisa Gomez, Mlle. pert told me that 
spare of “ Nights” Mariana Gomez, and Madame Morales Coello, the wife of the commander of the Cuban emeralds ~ were 
and “ Springs,” Army. Madame Mencicous and Madame Coello are at present in Europe ontheir honeymoons pow the most 
“Flower Girls” precious of all 
and ‘“ Britannias.”’ The character as- October or not; indeed, more than one stones, that rubies came next, and then 


sumed should suit the age, height, size, 
colour, and, if possible, the character of 
the wearer. A laughing, larky nun, a 
fair, refined Carmen, or a stout middle- 
aged fairy queen leave much to be 
desired in sense and suitability. And 
provision should be made for different 
styles of beauty. A certain goddesses’ 
quadrille met the needs of our six-foot 
virlhood. But small piquante people 
should have their chance, and this might 
be given them bya quadrille of fairies. 
There! Thatis my suggestion. Perhaps 
the best recipe for a fancy dress is to copy 
the costume in an old picture, of an 
ancestor if possible. Lord Chesterfield 
appeared at a fancy ball in the dress of 
one of his forebears, Lady Angela Forbes 
was once Elizabeth Lady Forbes of olden 
days, and Lord Howick personated his 
own great-grandfather. 


smart bride has worn them in church on 
the day of her wedding. And most of us 
now spill salt and walk under ladders in a 
way that shows utter indifference; and 
afew people will even sit down thirteen 
to dinner. Modern-life is dead against 
old beliefs, and taxicabs and telephones 
do away with superstition. 
Ee ca * 

Youth at the Helm. 
(re sign of the season seems to have 
escaped notice—that is, the youth 

of its débutantes. Also that new comers- 
out must now be included among the list 
of entertainers. Lady Amy Gordon- 
Lennox and Miss Eckstein were both 
presented when just seventeen, whereas 
in old days many girls in the best set 
used to be eighteen or nineteen before 
they made their Court curtsies. Then so- 
called ‘flappers’”” who are not yet out 
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diamonds. Fine pearls have reached a 
prohibitive price and black pearls are in 
high favour at the present moment. 
t & # 

Trade Secrets. 
“The cutting and setting of stones has 

become a science, and the process of 
diamond-cutting is now quite different 
from what it wasa decade or soago. Dia- 
monds are now cut with many more facets, 
which greatly increase their brilliance, 
and another interesting development is 
the cutting of stones to special shapes for 
particular designs and the setting them in 
a sort of mosaic. This work demands a 
very high standard of craftsmanship. 
The one idea seems to be to show the 
stone to the best advantage, and to this 
end the metalwork is subordinated. Plati- 
num instead of silver as a setting for 
diamonds is now much favoured. 
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ADVANCE, AUSTRALIA! 


If You Have Many as Beautiful Daughters as This One. 


Lallie Charles 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY PAGET AND HER DAUGHTER 


Lady Paget is the elder daughter of Sir William Macgregor, the Governor of Queensland, and possesses the curious name of Viti. 
Her husband is Admiral Sir Alfred Paget, K.C.M.G., who was naval attaché to Paris, St. Petersburg, and Washington in turn, and 
who served with distinction in Egypt. He is a member of the great family of which Lord Anglesey is the head 
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TAILER 


NEW PORTRAITS OF 


Im the Wonderful Gowns which are the 


MR. BERTRAM WALI 


MISS LILY ELSIE 
In “The Count of Luxembourg’’—the present success at Daly’s Theatre—Miss Lily Elsie does not possess the opportunities which were hers in “The 
are wonderfully effective, and the comedy scenes with Mr. Bertram Wallis she plays admirably. Her voice—so greatly improved of late—i 
The music by Franz Lehar is 
programmes of all the winter gardens. and 


her ‘‘entrances’ 


II¢ 


marries the singer for £20,000 on the condition that he never sees her Mr. Bertram Wallis has a part after his own heart. 
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A GREAT FAVOURITE 


dmiration and Envy of Feminine Playgoers. 


oe 


; 
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[IS AND MISS ELSIE ANOTHER POSE OF MISS ELSIE 


try Widow” and ‘‘A Waltz Dream,” but as Angéle Didier from the Paris Opera she has some of the loveliest numbers in the piece to sing; besides which 


delightful, while in the various magnificent gowns, which a famous modiste designed especially for her, she looks of course bewitching. As the count who 
wonderfully tuneful, and the famous waltz is now of course battling with Oscar Straus’s ‘‘ Chocolate Soldier” for the place of prime favourite on the music 


piers at every seaside resort in the country 
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THE LITTLE CAPTIVE. 


Lehnort & Landrock 


Stone walls do not a prison make, If I have freedom in my love 
Nor iron bars a cage; And in my soul am free, 
Minds innocent and quiet take Angels alone that soar above 
That for an hermitage. Enjoy such liberty—James Russell Lowell 
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THE END OF THE SUN-SCORCHED SEASON 
Society SeeKs Shade and Cool at Ranelagh and Hurlingham. 


=. — 


LORD AND LADY GRANARD WATCHING THE BALLOON ASCENTS 


In parentheses one might draw attention to the fact that their friend on the right of picture is not interested. in aerial flights 


THE HON. A. HASTINGS THE DUKE OF WESTMINSTER 


One of the Cirencester team, who won the final of the County And Captain E. Miller, a member of the Lilleshall team, 
Cup competed for at Ranelagh the other day watching Mr. Willows’s ascent at Hurlingham 


Hurlingham and Ranelagh have been very crowded during the past few week-ends, and everyone has been grateful to forsake town for the sylvan 
loveliness of these two famous rendezvous. Our snapshot depicts incidents on a recent Saturday 
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OUR MINIATURE MERCURIES 


Enmtertained by the Duke of Rutland at his London House. 


THE DUKE OF RUTLAND ADDRESSING THE DISTRICT MESSENGER BOYS 


At the recent ‘‘coming-of-age”’ celebrations of that useful institution at his residence in Arlington Street. Princess Marie Louise 

of Schleswig-Holstein presented medals and prizes to over 200 of the boys. The Duke of Rutland is one of those members of 

society who are seldom photographed or paragraphed, although’ his three beautiful and very popular daughters, the Ladies Victoria, 

Violet, and Diana, are very popular with the man with the camera. The duke sat as Conservative member for Melton from 

(888 to 1895. He is very popular in the Belvoir district, where the duke and duchess entertain very largely. Like his wife he has 
a great appreciation of “things artistic”’ 
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By Appointment to His Majesty King George V. 


CHAMPAGNE 


RIDERS OF 


B.S.A. 


MOTOR BICYCLES 


are unanimous in their expressions of unqualified praise of their all- 
round efficiency. The chief features are: 


SILENCE, EASY RUNNING, EXTREME FLEXIBILITY, 
PICKS UP QUICKLY, POWERFUL ON HILLS, 


while the B.S.A. Patent pengleyer Spring Forks are responsible 
or the 


ss ABSENCE OF VIBRATION ON HANDLEBAR, 


Every buyer of a B.S.A. Motor Bicycle is certain of obtaining 
a uniform machine, thoroughly reliable, and made to give hard 
service under all conditions. 
THE B.S.A. MOTOR BICYCLE HAS A LONG LIST OF 
SUCCESSES TO ITS CREDIT. 
Its latest include: 
— Nia M.C.U.I. Open Speed Trials at Magilligan. 


= 5 Miles Scratch - B.S.A. FIRST. 
10 Miles Handicap - B.S.A. SECOND. 
50 Miles Handicap - B.S.A. FIRST (won by over 6 mins.) 


THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS CO. LIMITED. 
58, Small Heath, BIRMINGHAM, 


EXTRA QUALITY. EXTRA DRY. 
1900, 1904, 1906. 


ei ee 


NOTICE. 


Connoisseurs of this fine and delicate wine, 
universally popular throughout the British 
Empire since 1865, will rejoice to learn 
that all rumours as to the retirement of 
the AYALAS from business, or the 
possibility of the supply of their wine 


proving insufficient for the demand, are 


Copy of totally unfounded. The ageression of 
o Catalogue which they were the victims at Ay last 
Post Free, 


April was as inexplicable as it was un- 
merited, for the AYALAS put no cheap 
brands on the market, nor do they ever 
use any grapes except those of the 
Champagne district, in the heart of which 
their firm has flourished for eighty years. 


‘SA 


ITITIINTER 


At all High-class Wine Merchants, Hotels, and Restaurants throughout 
Great Britain. 
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RE-TREADING TESTIMONIAL.—Graspan, Stonehouse, Plymouth. “The covers have lasted over 12 months, out every day and on terrible 
stony roads. I notice Almagam does not cut like rubber and wears more even. Yours faithfully, W. H. WATERFIELD (Surgeon).” 


IMPORTANT TO MOTORISTS.—*°"= RE-TREADING PRICES AND COMPARISONS SHOWING SAVINGS 


TO BE EFFECTED. 


Orr 


y 


7X 


aga inary Rub- agam N.S. Ordinary Rubber | Almagam Ordinary 

Size Groovednt lsbertaronven: Steel Studded. |N.S. Steel Studded.| SAVING. Plain, Rubber. SAVING. 

fiecmd: £s. d. fagencad: Eorsiead, £o sid. parse dealt meds £s. d. bestia: 

80.. 1 9 PAB is Ties} 019 6 2 2 310 3 y Be Kees | 017 6 111 10 014 4 

80.. 1 0 OG Eres | 1165 2 6 315 9 13 8 018 9 114 2 015 5 

80.. 1 9 289 100 _— — 019 9 116 0 016 3 

85.. 1 1 214 8 14.557 i _ 018 0 112 9 014 9 

85. 1 8 215 9 b Rebs! = = 019 6 115 7 016 1 

90... 1 0 300 137550 2 5 317 9 13 4 DS Gaz, 266 a he 

90.. 1 6 Sea 7, b re Nera | 2 5 43 6 yey b 5 Uy (ey: § 299 iia 

90 1 1 3 9 4 111 3 3 3 410 4 t Meply dren | 1405-2 2 14 11 14529) 

y 90 2 3 3ul303 113 0O 3 8 415 3 182-7 110 5 215 4 1.54744 

760 by 100.. 1 3 3 60 199 2 6 3 6 1 4 0 133725 211 9 13 4 

810 by 100... 1 18 11 3 10 1 11 2 6 4 0 556 Poors 213 7 1) 4552 

870 by 100.. rjehs Vater 3 10 1 8 3 1 4 0 1 bicaBy Aste | be 3400 27:30 

910 by 100.. 2 211 3 0 1 1 3 9 4 3 1-11, 6 113 3 3106 p rey Sts 3 

815 by 105... 2 05 3 6 1 1 3 1 4 9 168 1 9 10 27-33 14s 

See go) 1c leaner dere. Mencineas meas aaa ok aver B.| oo oleae e 
820 by 120.. 1 vd 3.7 3 

820 by 120 27 1 Bonet 3 eulewa 5155 11410 | 119 9 3.12 112.7 


g direct to ALMAGAM MILLS, HARPENDEN. 


London Depots: 172, GREAT PORTLAND STREET, W. 92, BOLSOVER STREET, W. (Telephone: Gerrard 5423-4.) Bristol: Almagam House, VICTORIA ST. 
Manchester—246, DEANSGATE (Phone : 2521 Central). Newcastle-on-Tyne : 43, BLACKETT ST. (Phone : Central 966). Glasgow : 60, BATH ST. (Phone: 190 Douglas). 


RU BMETA L..—This is oil and acidtresisting material of the nature of indiarubber, invaluable for Engineering, Chemical Work, and Pump Manufacturing, &c. 


_G.W.R:- The HOLIDAY Line 


HOLIDAYS 
IN CHE WEST, 


DUBLIN AND SOUTH EASTERN RAILWAY. 


UNLIMITED TRAVELLING in 


COUNTIES WICKLOW & WEXFORD 


From 1st May until 31st OCTOBER. 


EIGHT DAYS’ unlimited TRAVEL through the GARDEN of IRELAND 
and South Eastern Counties. 
FIRST CLASS, 20s. SECOND CLASS, 15s. THIRD CLASS, 10s. 


Contract Tickets, enabling the holders to travel as often as they please between all Stations on 
the Dublin and South Eastern Railway for Eight Days, are issued at the above Fares to Passengers 
holding tickets from any English, Welsh, or Scotch Station to Dublin or any D. & S.E. Station. 


DELIGHTFUL DAY TRIPS by Rail & Coach through County WICKLOW. 

1.—BRAY (the Brighton of Ireland). Three different drives of 14 miles each, through varied and 
beautiful scenery. Fares—First Return, 5/-; Second Return, 4/6; Third Return, 3/8 

2.—WICKLOW, for Wicklow Head, Silver Strand, Ashford, and Devil’s Glen. Rail and 
Dinner. Fares—First Return, 6/8; Second Return, 5/6; Third Return, 4/4 

3.—RATHDRUM, for Glendalough, Avondale, and Glenmalure. Glendalough Rail and Car Fares, 
via Vale of Clara—First Return, 8/9; Second Return, 7/3; Third Return, 5/6 

4.—WOODENBRIDGE (the Balmoral of Ireland) and Meeting of the Waters. Fares for 
Rail and Car Drives through beautiful scenery — First Return, 10/-; Second Return, 
9/2; Third Return, 7/2 


Full particulars of fares and services at Stations and Offices or from 
Supt. of the Line, Paddington Station, London, W. ** HOLIDAY 
_HAUNTS"' 1911, illustrated, nearly 700 pages, price 6d., now ready. 


EEE EEE eee ——SSS 
For full particulars of these and other Excursions see Company's Tourist Programme, to be 
obtained free of charge at the Company’s Stations, or on application to Mr. Jonn CoGHLaAn, SPECIAL HOLIDAY FACILITIES 
Traffic Manager, 50, Westland Row, Dublin. A. G, REID, General Manager JAMES C INGLIS. General Manager 
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She was blind and deaf to all but the sorrow 
that crushed her heart. 

A sudden sound, roaring and discordant, 
vibrated through her. The horse plunged 
madly to one side, and the Girl was afraid. 
Keenly awake at last, she realised the danger 
of her position. She was on a railway bridge 
with a closed gate behind her and the express 
emerging from the tunnel. Her face 
went white, for though death in 
theory may be desirable there is a 

nasty vagueness about the injuries 
one may get from a maddened horse. 
Too late she remembered half-heard 
warnings about this one’s terror of 
trains. But self-preservation is a 
natural instinct and she had _ nerves 
of steel, so she kept her head and 
prepared to fight for her life with 
all the horsemanship she had. She 
half-coaxed, half-forced, the horse 
over the top of the bridge, hoping 
against hope that the gate on the 
other side might be open. It was 
almost the only chance. Shut! 
Her mouth and chin were set more 
determinedly still, and with ‘an 
awlul effort she pulled the poor 
terrified beast round just before he 
dashed into the gate that was far 
too high to jump even in such an 
emergency. Back again to the top 
he bolted, swaying wildly from side 
to side between the walls that 
fenced the narrow road. On the top 
he stopped short, quivering in every limb, but 
as the engine reached the bridge on one side he 
made a frantic effort to hurl himself and_his 
unfortunate rider into space on the other. 
Once more she wrenched at the rein and pulled 
him back to safety, but too late. The engine 
appeared beneath him, and he reared up on his 


hind legs, overbalanced completely, and fell 
backwards over the wall behind, fell 40 ft. on 
to the last carriages of the moving train—fell, 
too, with the girl ‘beneath him. So came she to 
her death. 

There was only one man who saw the acci- 
dent. He will never forget it, nor will he 
forget the two glimpses of her face—one, set 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE 


The above is an amusing photograph taken at the Horsham Dog Show 
at Denne Park, showing the interest taken by the Bride of Sussex, a 
magnificent St. Bernard, in the smallest dog in the show, a black Pekinese, 


Wee Chinee 


and almost grim in its determination, still 
struggling. Then horse and rider were obscured 
in a cloud of steam from the engine. Again he 
saw her face, this time as she fell from the 
bridge. And he swears that she was smiling 
and holding out her arms like a child going 
to its mother. He always thanks God that he 
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saw that smile or the horror of it all would 
have haunted him for life. As it was he knew 
that she was. glad, that whatever her trouble 
might be she had found the one way out. 
o % 


~The Mordkin. Academy. 


hear ‘that the Russian dancer, Mordkin, is 
being very nearly snowed under with appli- 
cations [rom would-be pupils that 
have flown in since he announced 
his intention of opening a London 
school for the study of dancing a la 
Russe. A large number of the appli- 
cations have come, so I am told, 
from society ladies anxious that 
their. daughters shall be equipped 
with at least one of the accomplish- 
ments of the Gaiety girl before 
entering the much over-crowded 
matrimonial eee of the moment. 
& oo 

The Philanthropists. 
ord Iveagh’s magnificent gift of 
£50,000 to the Dublin hos- 
pitals must have come as rather a 
blow to Lord Glenconner, for the 
sum would have been of consider- 
able help in making up the £100,000 
for which he is petitioning in aid 
of the establishment of consumption 
dispensaries in London, where it is 
said the sands of charity are run- 
ning rather dry just now, everyone 
having spent a good deal more 
than they could afford during the 
recent festive season. Dublin, one imagines, 
must bless the very name of beer, so unending 
are the benefits their “ beerage ” peer has poured 
out upon them, though I am not sure that it 
is Lord Iveagh’s firm which makes the cheap 
black porter. all the rest of Ireland drinks in 

such vast quantities. 


(N.THE PATH OF THE SUN 
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THE CALL 


TO; THE 


EAST COAST 


How to decide upon the 
Best Place to Spend a 
Bright, Bracing, and 
:: Enjoyable Holiday. :: 


Write to the Superintendent of the Line, Liverpool Street Station, 
E.C., for copies of :— 


ILLUSTRATED and DESCRIPTIVE GUIDES 
and PROGRAMMES SENT GRATIS. 
“EAST COAST HOLIDAYS.” 

“SANDS AND SUNSHINE.” 

“ON THE NORFOLK BROADS.” 

“WEEK ENDS FROM TOWN.” 

“SEASIDE, HOTEL, and APARTMENTS GUIDE.” 
“CHEAP TICKET TRAIN SERVICE PROGRAMME.” 


RESTAURANT 
CAR EXPRESSES. 


CHEAP TICKETS FOR 
VARYING PERIODS. 


il 


Also every week from 
LONDON (Waterloo, etc.), 
for varying periods to 


DEVON, CORNWALL, 


THE SUNNY SOUTH, etc. 


including 
from 19/- East Devon Coast from 13/ 
North Cornwall ae eae Dorset Coast... Ree |= 
Dartmoor aan Fee A KS) Isle of Wight... s 9/- 
Bournemouth, Boscombe, &c., 10/-; New Forest, Lee-on-Solent, 
&c., 8/-; Portsmouth, Southsea, &c., 7/6 


LONG DAY IN DEVON. 


Day Trip to Exeter, 10/-; Barnstaple, 11/-; Ilfracombe, Tavistock, Plymouth, &c., 12/-. 
From Waterloo, Sunday, August 6th, 12.30 midnight (Bank Holiday morning)’ 


RAIL AND SEA TRIPS 


via Southampton to Havre (24/6): Trouville (25/6); Caen (27/9); Etretat yah Rouen (30/2); 
available by NEW DAYLIGHT SERVICE TO NORMANDY. 


Also to Cherbourg (23/6); Guernsey, Jersey (22/-); ST. MALO (for Sea (24/6) 
To Paris (Aug. 3, 4,5&7), Ist 39/3, 2nd 30/3, 3rd 26/- 


North Devon 


Programmes and free Illustrated Guides at the Company’s Stations and Offices, or 
from Mr. Henry Howmes, Superintendent of the Line, Waterloo Station, S.E. 
CHAS. J. OWENS, General Manager. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


NO TWO ALIKE, 


Sd. per packet of G Labels. 
Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, Stationers, &c. 
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Are indispensable when travelling: the stuffy air of a railway 
carriage can be rendered refreshing and sweet-scented by 
leaving the stopper out of the bottle for a few moments, 


Sole Manufacturers: 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 
LONDON and 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. 


SOUTH EASTERN & CHATHAM RAILWAY 


<= 


AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY. 


CHEAP TICKETS to the CONTINENT will be issued from certain 


London Stations. 


DESTINATION. 


Paris au ads roe 30/- 
Brussels (via Calais) ... 24]. 
Do. (via Ostend) ... 19/6 
Boulogne... So 12/6 
Dowianee 17/10 
Amsterdam a 
The Hague — 
Calais 14/- 
Do. 20/6 
Ostend . Sc 14/- 
Le Touquet a a0 20/5 
Roubaix (For Exhibition) 20/- 


WEEK-END TICKETS TO HOLIDAY RESORTS, 


as below, available by any Express Train (Mail and Boat Expresses excepted), will be issued 
from London and certain Suburban Stations on August 4th, 5th, and 6th, available for return on 


August 6th, 7th, 8th, or 9th. 


RETURN FAREs. RETURN Fares. 


3 cl. 
Bexhill... a5 Margate ... 16/- | 12/- | 8/- 
Birchington ... Ramsgate... 16/- | 12/- | 8/- 
Broadstairs Rye... Ber 16/- | 12/- | 9/- 
Canterbury St. Leonards 14/- | 10/6 | 8/- 
Deal Sandgate ... 17/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Dover ... Sandwich... ... | 18/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Folkestone Tunbridge Wells 8/6 | 5/6 | 4/6 
Hastings Walmer ... | 18/6 | 12/6 | 9/- 
Herne Bay Wesigate ... .. | 16/- | 12/- | 8/- 
Hythe ... Whitstable Town | 14/- | 10/- | 7/- 
Littlestone 16/- | 12/- | 9/- | Winchelsea 16/- | 12/- | 9/- 


CHEAP DAY EXCURSIONS from LONDON on BANK HOLIDAY to certain Seaside 
and Country Stations; also HALF-DAY EXCURSION on SUNDAY, AUGUST 6th, to 


WHITSTABLE and HERNE BAY. 
FESTIVAL OF EMPIRE. 


CRYSTAL PALACE (HIGH LEVEL) on BANK HOLIDAY. Cheap Return Tickets, 1/6 
3rd Class (including admission), will be issued from London. 


; 5 : . ; Week- 
For details of Continental Excursions apply to Continental Traffic Manager, and for V 

End Tickets, alterati i in Services, etc., to Superintendent of the Line, S.E. & C. Railway, 
London padae Stations es FRANCIS H. DENT, General Manager. 


il 


THE sDATEE Re 


A Musical and Dramatic Critic 


Heat Lassitude, Nervous Fatigue— 


To be protected as thoroughly as Royalty is safeguarded—that is what 
the employment of Phosferine assures to the ordinary man or woman. 
Just as certainly as Royal personages owe their delivery from nervous 
distresses to Phosferine, so as surely does Mr. George Cecil’s recovery 
prove Phosferine will be every bit as serviceable to less exalted people. 
With the keenness of the practised critic, Mr. Cecil saw at once that 
Phosferine was the pre-eminent remedy for the heat lassitude, brain-fag, 
and nervous fatigue which troubled him, because, in the simple fact 
that the tonic is approved by the bodyguards of brilliant physicians 
surrounding Royalty, there is a splendid warranty of its supreme 
excellence. Mr. Cecil's expectations of relief were most speedily 
realised, for the nervous fatigue and heat lassitude disappeared entirely, 
and the increased vigour infused by Phosferine is not only a protection 
against nervous exhaustion, but enables Mr. Cecil to say, after accom- 
plishing a prodigious amount of work, “J never felt so well in my life.” 


Completely Banished. 


Geo. Cecil, Esq., the well-known musical and dramatic critic, 89, 
Morshead Mansions, Maida Vale, W., writes: “I offer a word of 
gratitude for the excellent results obtained from the use of your 
invaluable Phosferine. My profession, that of a musical and dramatic 
‘critic and journalist, entailed working at high pressure and very often 
anto the small hours, inducing a condition of excessive fatigue, both 
bodily and mental, and violent headaches. I went to bed brain-tired 
and physically worn out, and awoke in the same condition. I then 
commenced a course of Phosferine, with the pleasing result that my 
health was speedily restored and the headaches entirely disappeared. I 
resort to Phosferine whenever the least signs of staleness or heat exhaus- 
tion become manifest, and ascribe my present fitness to Phosferine, which 
Tam taking regularly thrice daily ; and notwithstanding the pressure of an 
exceptionally busy period, never felt so well in my life.”—2nd June, gtr. 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Sciatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 


H.I.M. the Empress of Russia H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain H.I.H. the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece _ H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 


The 2/9 size contains nearly fcur times the 1/1} size. 
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Old-world Modes. 
OW that the advance dressmakers are 
endeavouring to revive the modes of 
the past the dresses of 1860 in Bunty 
Pulls the Strings at the Haymarket 
Theatre are of the greatest interest. As will be 
recalled at this period the crinoline was in 
favour and so were white stockings, elastic- 
side boots, and the chignon. Mrs. Graham 
Moffat, who assumes the rvéle of Felen Dunlop, 
designed all the dresses and has endowed them 
with an atmosphere that charms and enthralls. 
She is first seen in a pale petunia poplin dress, 
the flounces simulated by two insertions of 
ribbon velvet, her corsage relieved by a white 
Indian shawl with a pine-and-forest border, 
while her coalscuttle bonnet is trimmed with 
white ribbon and two small nodding ostrich 
feathers. The scheme is completed by a pair 
of grey mittens and elastic-side boots with 
black-and-white check uppers. A few words 
must be said regarding the clever way in which 
the crinolines are manipulated; the accepted 
“jerk” is there, but it is never lacking in grace. 
A Simple Frock. 
iss Kate Moffat as Bunty looks charming 
in a green-and-white cotton frock, the 
tiers or flounces of the skirt decked with 
cherry velvet ribbon in a trellis design, her 
waist encircled with ribbon of the same - 
shade not more than half-an-inch wide. The 
bell sleeves and collar are treated in a similar 
manner; with this she wears a black velvet 
jacket. Her white straw hat trimmed with 
green ribbon is reminiscent of the mushroom 
of to-day albeit far smaller. At this period 
there was an immense vogue for “the pork- 
pie hat witha little white feather” ; these are 
worn by many members of the congregation 
which one sees passing into the kirk. 
These little hats are particularly attrac- “4 
tive on would-be youthful members 7 
of the congregation, the hair arranged 
with a chignon. In alliance with them 


are noticeable the circular tippets of black velvet ‘ 


and the voluminous two-tiered skirts, Miss Eva 
McRoberts’s (as Teenie Dunlop) choice has fallen 
on a tippet ol different character; it is pointed 
back and front and bordered with lace. 
i tt & 

The “ Tub” Frock Triumphant. 

ever has the “tub” frock been more to the 

fore than during the days of blazing sun- 
shine that have been vouchsaled us before and 
after St. Swithin’s. This season they are most 
fascinating affairs made of simple light cottons 
and zephyrs. Itis justly deemed true economy to 
acquire two or three frocks of this character 
to save the costly tailor-mades; as a matter of 
fact, during the sales it is possible to obtain 
three of these sweet little frocks for about 
two guineas the set. Among an array of cotton 
frocks all reduced to half-a-guinea, one was 
carried out in white zephyr trimmed with salad 
green, while another was of old-world prim- 
rose also decorated with green. Coral-pink 
linens are noticeable everywhere as well as the 
striped Trench piqués, to say nothing about 
the embroidered lawns destined to be worn over 
coloured princess slips finished at the waist 
with ribbon. A pretty conceit is to employ 
black ribbon velvet for this purpose with a 
Quaker bow at the throat. 
Fy tt co 

An American Innovation. 


Quite a novel idea that was exploited last 
x, week atSelfridge’s were mannequins wear- 
ing bathing attire. It was a most interesting 
spectacle, the various accessories being shown 
to great advantage. Very fascinating was a 
bathing dress of mercerised cotton shantung of 
the combination character, the skirt quite a 
separate affair ; it was trimmed with Hungarian 
embroidery, the seams piped with Guards’ red, 
a Michu cap, shoes, and stockings completing 
the scheme. Another mannequin was noticeable 
in a black satin dress of the princess character 


\ ¥ 
“ 


smartly tucked and piped with coral pink; the 
cap which accompanied it was also of the 
Michu character of black satin piped with coral- 
pink satin, an insertion of white lace stretching 


across the head from ear to ear. Vivid indeed 
were the colours of the tafletas dresses decked 
with white braid and large flat pearl buttons. 
It was interesting to notice the variety of ways 
in which the braid and buttons were arranged. 
Alpaca in pretty shades was also employed as 
a fabricating medium decorated with queue de 
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A SMART WRAP COAT 


Of cadet-blue reversible vicuna with black velvet 
collar and white revers, at Ernest’s 


vat braiding ; it will be recalled that this is the 
first occasion on which it has been employed 
for this purpose. 
® e 

The Utility Cloak. 
“[urkish towelling is proving all powerful 

where bathing wraps are concerned, the 
more costly materials not finding favour in the 


lV 
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By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


eyes of the majority. The utility cloak for 
half-a-guinea has much to commend it as it 
serves three purposes—(r) a cloak, (2) a towel, 
and (3) a tent—while another point in its favour 
is its extreme simplicity. Very useful to the 
bathing enthusiast are the jewel pockets for 
suspending round the neck made of chamois 
leather with a waterproof case; they are quite 
inexpensive and are valuable aides de camp in 
preventing the loss of rings, brooches, and 
other small ornaments that are so frequently 
left behind in the bathing machine. The 
bathing dress bag in fancy waterproof sateen 
is another little accessory that should be 
included. Neither must it be forgotten that 
the medical faculty strongly advocate the 
donning of corsets while bathing; naturally 
they are specially designed to protect the 
sensitive parts of the body, no pressure being 
permissible. 

ae 

For the Moors. 


N° more opportune moment could have 

been arranged by the Duchess of 
Sutherland for her reception at Stafford 
House for the exhibition of Harris, Lewis, 
Shetland, and Sutherland homespuns. The 
crolters’ hand-loom fabrics were sold by the 
yard, and coats, suits, and hats for which 
D. H. Evans and Co. of Oxford Street, W., 
were responsible. Unrivalled for the moors 
was a decidedly becoming suit; the coat was 
provided with panels back and front which 
were continued round the hips, the lines 
decorated with buttons. The Sutherland is 
a new model in the realm of coats; it is 
made of reversible tweeds, the cuffs of the 
new-shaped wrap sleeves and patch pockets 
forming a delightful contrast, the reverse side 
of the material being used for this purpose. 
As pounds, shillings, and pence have ever to 
be considered it is well worth noting that 


i 


‘tailored suits of these serviceable homespuns 


can be obtained from six guineas and coats 
from 44 guineas. 
te * te 
The Vogue for Earrings. 
arrings are very fashionable to-day. Some 
authorities contend that it is the forth- 
coming Durbar that is responsible for this vogue, 
as in India the fashion of wearing earrings has 
never suffered even a brief eclipse. As a matter 
of fact, many of the chef d’ceuvres in the salons 
of the Parisian Diamond Company, Regent 
Street, have been inspired by the exquisite 
designs that have been applauded by the 
Anglo-Indians. There is the ancient crescent 
form jewelled and set with small flat diamonds, 
while pearls are artistically introduced to 
enhance the beauty of the design. Another 
design is a trio of lines of diamonds attached 
to the lobe of the ear by a pearl weighted with 
a large drop-shaped gem. 
# & 
Coats for all Occasions. 
Aways replete with attractions dear to the 
woman of refined tastes are the salons of 
M. Ernest, 185, Regent Street, W. At the 
moment he is specialising in travelling coats, 
the characteristic features of which are their 
warmth, lightness of weight, and above every- 
thing their smartness of appearance. Portrayed 
on this page is a very distinctive model carried 
out in real reversible vicuna of a cadet-blue 
shade with a reverse of white. As will be 
observed a slender silliouette is maintained, but 
in addition to being double-breasted it is double 
over the knees. The revers and pipings are ol 
the reverse, the four-holed smoked pearl buttons 
and velvet collar greatly enhancing its charm. 
The white fancy straw hat that accompanies it 
has a doublure of cadet blue, which with white 
divides honours in the fancy wing mount. For 
yachting a stitched sou’-wester of the same 
material as the coat could usurp the place of 
the hat. It will be recalled that real vicunas 
are rather costly, but a coat of this character is 
well-nigh everlasting ; the same idea expressed in 
marine-blue coarse serge would be ten guineas. 
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She Yarisian Yiamond Company. 


” ce a, 
“Che § ” “he Gentlewoman. Ghe Queen. 
be Sphere. i Rey "3 

A x i In the great movement for the more artistic design- The Pearls of the 
Regarding this Com- ing of jewellery, the Parisian Diamond Company are Parisian Diamond Company 
pany’s Pearls, I can only playing a prominent part. We have for years, let us now hold a_ recognised 
repeat that they have no confess it at once, been asleep to the artistic value of : position in the fashionable 

equal, the decorative influence of jewels.’ jewellery of the day.” 


‘“ Gh e 
@ourt Journal.” 
“The Parisian Diamond 


Ne ; ww 7 ae Eu ae Company’s Pearls and other 
S Ghe Sketch.” Sener ae Shey are apt with eine 
“That perfection _ to ment w io shows at in 
Mond Cattery alvuoieve Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and art the Company 1s a 
Shine’ tn the oe The Company’s great Spécialité—Pearls. Post Free. : 
e 
85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 
— — ST 
(Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) 
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EAREST EVA, — Whether the 
heat wave came from America 
or not—the papers said it did 
not—it was extremely trying 
and affected everyone’s temper more or 
less. What to eat and drink is always 
a problem when it’s hot. Some people 
advise only hot things, but few of us are 
strong-minded enough to follow the ad- 
vice in face of alluring cups and cold 
entrées. They seem, evenif they are not, 
the most suitable fare for sultry weather. 
The vegetarian restaurants did a roaring 
trade, for no one wanted meat. 
t & 
e have had to emigrate toa hotel 
whilst our house is being done up, 
which is a bore, for though mamma says 
it gives her a rest from housekeeping, I 
think the bustle of people coming and 
going and the incessant ringing of bells 
and whistling of cabs and rustling of lifts 
and clinking of plates and glasses very 
exhausting. Mamma says I am too 
young to have nerves, but I think you 
have to be very old not to have any in the 
atmosphere in which we all live. 
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After I nad finished my shopping I took 

refuge from workmen and dis- 
order at home with Aunt Elizabeth. Do 
you remember the two little girls who used 
to come and stay with us in the country ? 
Norah’s fifteen now and has already quite 
an airabout her. She has much more sang- 
froid than I had at the beginning of the 
season, and her brothers declare she has a 
score of ardent admirers at Eton. Ursula, 
who is just a jolly little thing, not at all 
pretty but with lots of sense, confided to 
me that Norah always gets their fréulein 
to walk through the town just as the 
grammar-school boys come out, and that 
she “makes eyes” at the son of the local 
grocer. 


Atie is very odd, and she once had 

a craze for Ruskin, who it seems 
advised that all girls should be given the 
run of a good library and that no super- 
vision should be exercised over their 
reading. Unluckily the library at Bryan- 
ston isn’t at all good. — There are a lot of 
novels in it, and naturally enough Norah 
gravitated to them; she is~allowed to 
take in cheap magazines too. She is very 
lovely but insufferable for her age, 
Mamma finds her funny, but she really 
annoyed me. When I have daughters I 
shall bring them up in the old-fashioned 
way—at least, I think I shall. Bother 
that child. Merely thinking about her 
has made me feel old. 


() THE LETTERS OF 


A DEBUTANTE 


~ des temmes d'aujourdhbui 
et les modes de demain” : 
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Awt Elizabeth is writing a book herself 

—her second—but she does not give 
you the impression of being very literary. 
I don’t believe she writes much of it her- 
self but gets the poor struggling journalist, 
to whom she pays a sweating wage, to fill 
in all the long words. I believe the latter 
refused to work for Aunt Elizabeth at first 
until someone pointed out how much the 
experience would be worth as future 
copy. Really I think auntie makes the 
book an excuse for lying in bed. She 
says she can’t write when she’s up. I 
was admitted into the room the other 
day when genius was burning. She was 
stretched out on the bed, railing at the 
journalist for not learning shorthand, 
declaring that the typewriter distracted 
her attention, whilst the pencil was not 
nearly rapid enough to transfer her 
thoughts—which were apparently flowing 
with unusual freedam—to paper. I peeped 


A. CHARMING TOILETTE 


For morning or afternoon wear 


vil 
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over the journalist’s shoulder a little later 
and noticed that she altered most of Aunt 
Elizabeth’s words as she wrote down her 
ideas. 
® 
he talented authoress smokes whilst she 
dictates, and by her bed is a tele- 
phone. Personally*I should think the 
ting-a-ling of that more distracting even 
than the typewriter, for it rings incessantly. 
The method of procedure is distinctly 
quaint. Aunt Elizabeth dictates a few 
lines, suddenly snatches up the ’phone, and 
rings someone up to make a luncheon ap- 
pointment. Then she has to be reminded 
just where she was, what she meant to 
say next, and so on, and just as her ideas 
have begun to flow again a new hat 
arrives or a dressmaker or something. 


oo it oo 


“ou fiddle at it,’ she says to the 
journalist and proceeds to “ try on.” 
The result is supposed to be a novel and 
will certainly be bought eagerly by the 
British public. Beware of being an enemy 
to my aunt. If you offend her a glaring 
caricature of you will at once be written 
and “shoved in” somewhere. Auntie is 
very quick at spotting people’s weaknesses. 
Anyhow, she says this method helps to 
sell a book. So far I have escaped, but 
I’m not sure she is not regarding me as 
promising material for yet another book. 
I am just off to buy another small hat ; 
the high wind that has swept away the 
worst of the heat renders large ones a 
misery.—Ever thine, Lerir1a. 
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Cleaners. 
ummer weather with its brilliant sun- 
shine makes dry-cleaning more than 
ever a matter of importance, and dresses, 
etc., which a few years ago would have 
been consigned to the wash tub when 
soiled and possibly ruined thereafter, may 
through the medium of Messrs. Clark’s 
advanced processes be dry-cleaned and 
made equal to new. One advantage of 
dealing with this firm is that one always 
knows the cost of having a dress dry- 
cleaned and there is no running-up of 
unexpected bills. Only one price prevails, 
the very moderate one of 4s. No matter 
how costly or elaborately made up the 
garment may be this is never increased, 
and the most successful results are 
obtained with all kinds of summer 
materials—voiles, muslins, linens — and 
also with flannel suits, silks, shantungs, 
etc. A price list will be forwarded to 
any reader mentioning this journal. 
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DUST COAT & HATS 


Dunhills FOR SUMMER WEAR. 


H 4356.—The “ AUGUSTA.’’ Cream Tagel Straw Hat, 
underlined with Black Velvet and trimmed Plaited Band 
of Black and White, with Quills to match. 38/6 


§ The “GOODWOOD” DUST COAT.—Tussore Silk, Double 
Breasted, wide collar and revers to button across chest and 
tightly round neck, large pockets with three fancy buttons, 
turn-back cuffs which can be reverted to form wind cuffs, 
Very light, perfectly dust proof. In Natural Tussore, also 

“ soft Greenish tone. 44 Gns. = 
The “SYBIL” HAT (as shown with Coat Model).—White Tagel 
Straw, Beehive shape, trimmed Green Straw and Green 
and White Ribbon, with Veil to put over ‘face if desired. 

H 4794. 32/6 


eer & 
RACING 


HoLipays 


19 


BRACING COAST 

RESORTS. 

Magnificent 
Golf Links. 


Extensive Sands 
and Promenades. 


Safe Bathing. 
Charming Country 


for Cycling, Driv- 
ing, and Walking. 
Angling and 
Yachting 
on the 


NORFOLK 
BROADS, 


etc., etc. 


Write to the Superinten- 
dent of the Line, Great 
Eastern - Railway, Liver- 
pool Street Station, E.C., 
for copies of illustrated 
and descriptive guides and 
BANK HOLIDAY pro- 
grammes sent GRATIS. 


FAST TRAINS. CHEAP TICKETS. 


H 4336.—The “ GRACE.” 
Bonnet, trimmed Velvet 
tone. 


Blue Tagel Soft Straw 
and Ribbon in darker 
42/- 


Complete Catalogue Post Free. 


2, CONDUIT ST., LONDON, W. 
88, CROSS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
72, ST. VINCENT STREET, GLASGOW. 


Coronation of Their Majesties King George V. 


and Queen Mary. 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


Souvenir Prayer & Hymn Books 


The only Editions containing Words and Music of 


THE CORONATION ANTHEM 


“Rejoice in the Lord, O Ye Righteous,” 
Composed by Sir FREDERICK BRIDGE, M.V.O., M.A., Mus.Doc. 


In Handsome In Handsome 


6 


and and 
Appropriate common. Appropriate 
Bindings. Bindings. 


Twenty-three Twenty-three 


Different Different 
Designs are Designs are 
Now Ready. Now Ready. 


Prices from 


2/6 


net. 


Prices from oe 

tase | 

2/6 
net. 


CoRonasion 
I9ll 


Illustrated Illustrated 
Prospectus Prospectus 
Free on Free on 
Application. Application. 


Special Features of the King’s Printers’ Coronation Prayer and Hymn Books :— 
A Title Page Printed in Colours, 
Portraits of Their Majesties King George V. and Queen Mary, 
The Full Text of the Coronation Service, and, by Special Arrangement, 
Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s CORONATION ANTHEM. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 


Vil 
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GOSSIP FROM THE GREEN-ROOM. 


Garden this week has been composed mostly 
of old favourites. Louise, in which Madame 
Edvina is so admirable both as actress and 
singer, has been given, Madama Butterfly 
with Destinn, and Gli Ugonotti with Destinn 
and Tetrazzini. Each of these operas was 
admirably performed, especially Louise, which 
is the one French opera of the season's réper- 
toive given in a manner worthy of unstinted 
praise. These performances are now, how- 
ever, drawing to a close, and in a lew nights’ 
time London will be without opera until Mr. 
Hammerstein opens his beautiful new opera 
house in the Kingsway early in the autumn. 


The Opera. 

VERYTHING in the way of beautiful 
mounting and costumes has been 
done by the management of Covent 
Garden for the first English produc- 

tion of Massenet’s celebrated opera founded 
on Anatole France’s wonderful story, Thais. 
The errors were errors of casting. In musical 
form Thais is full of tiresome operatic tradi- 
tions—the inclusion of a ballet in the middle 
of a serious situation not being the least 
idiotic ; moreover it is rather dull. Massenet’s 
music is not great music, and rarely if ever 
in Thais does it rise either to the situation or 
above the rank of commonplace. Still, if 
Signor Panizza had shown more sympathy 
with the beauties—such as they are—of the 
score, and Madame Edvina had shown a 
greater warmth and variety not only in her 
singing but in her acting, and M. Gilly had 
added more impressiveness to the réle of 
Athanael, which in spite of his beautiful 
singing. lacked distinction, the opera might 
have scored a popular success. As it was we 
had a series of lovely scenes accompanied by 
“thin” uninspired music and interpreted by 
artists who gave little or no impression of the 
characters they were called upon to portray. 
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The Haymarket. 


I do not know what will be the fate of 

Mr. Graham Mollat’s fascinating comedy, 
Bunty Pulls the Strings, this hot weather and 
especially with August in prospect, but at 
any other season of the year it would fill the 
Haymarket Theatre for months. It is the 
most delightful production we have seen in 
London for a very long time. It is so quaint, 
so humorous, so extraordinarily lifelike, that 
one feels as if one were watching the lives of 


: : F real people, and that the theatre and the 
Given a French conductor and a Thais able footlights did not exist at all, The story is 


to vitalise the part there is no reason why CGT At Oi ntrOaten DubEMGE UNoateshas 
Massenet’s opera should not prove successful Rita Martin Y Xs : ? 
at Covent Garden. I have seen it many “WENDY” ON THE HALLS eee ie qemesoe ely ata eae ee 


fee at Meat eae) houses oh a Con- ‘The latest recruit from the legitimate to the vaudeville story itself matters very much. It is the 
inent, and while by no means a chef d’ceuvre stage is Miss Hilda Trevelyan, better known perhaps quaint characteristics of these Scotch people, 


it can at any rate be made into a very effec- to all “real children ” of all ages as Wendy of “Peter their unconscious humour, their pointed and 

tive operatic entertainment. Pan” fame. Miss Trevelyan is making her first entertaining talk and eit all the remark- 

i C7 & appearance in vaudeville at the Coliseum on July 31 ably a ST ae of the little company— 

Operas of the Week. in a new one-act play, “ The Gate of Dreams,”’ a play 2 is wns d sf 1 hovek P ) d 
of the American Civil War, by Mr. Dion Clayton mainly composed of the authors family an 


A\ Patt from the wonderful Russian ballet, Calthrop. Miss Trevelyan can boast of the proud iends—which make the comedy one of the 
which goes on from triumph to even distinction of having created more parts in Mr. J. M. brightest gems of the present theatrical 
greater triumphs, the vépertoire at Covent Barrie’s plays than any other actress season. 
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INO MORE WRINKLES. 
August Holidays 


BEAUTIFUL BUST. 
Speed, Comfort and Cheap Fares, the three 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR VANISHES LIKE 
essentials in holiday travel, are embodied in the 


MAGIC BY A NEW DISCOVERY. 
Great Northern Railway Company’s August 


Holiday arrangements. 


THRESHER’S 


Ladies’ Tailor-made 


SHIRTS. 


Made entirely on the Premises. 


PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS 
REMOVED FOR EVER. 


Let this woman send you free everything she 
agrees, and beautify your face and form quickly. 


Express Excursions by Corridor Trains will 
be run to over 500 stations, including bookings to 
Edinburgh, Glasgow, Aberdeen, Inverness, etc., for 
7 or 17 days, on Friday, August 4th, and to 
Harrogate, Ripon, Scarborough, Cromer, Leeds, 
Bradford, Newcastle, Manchester, Sheffield, Not- 
tingham, Burnley, Rochdale, Blackburn, etc., for 
3, 5, or 8 days, on Saturday, August 5th. 


Week-End Tickets (Friday to Tuesday) will be 
available for return on Wednesday, August 9th, and 
Saturday to Monday Tickets for return on 
Tuesday, August 8th, in addition to the ordinary 
dates for which they are valid. 


Excursion and Tourist Programmes, also Illustrated 
Holiday Booklets, can be had gratis on application at any 
G.N. Office, or of W. Hills, Superintendent of the Line, 
Dept. 45, 3, York Road, King’s Cross, N. 

truly wonderfully rapid. 


BY 


= - 4) and brought about the wonderful change in her 
appearance in a secret and pleasant manner. Her 
complexion is as clear and fair as that of a child. 
She turned her scraggy figure into a beautiful 


[aM AUAN AM SECON GDS AUR | F bust and well-developed form. She had thin, 


scraggy eyelashes and eyebrows, which could 
() VT i FR LECT scarcely be seen, and she made them long, thick 


No. 86. 
TAILOR-MADE SHIRTS. 


A plain and simple Shirt, particularly suited 
to young Ladies, in which tiny tucks are 
arranged yoke-wise. 


Price List, Patterns, and Self-measurement 
Forms on application. 


Sample Garments on receipt of trade reference. 


THRESHER & GLENNY, 
152 & 153, Strand, London, W.C. 


SHE LOOKS LIKE A GIRL OF 18. 


This clever woman has not a wrinkle upon 
her face; she has perfected a marvellous simple 
method which brought about a wonderful change 
in her face in a single night. For removing 
wrinkles and developing the bust, her method is 


and beautiful by her own methods, and removed 
every pimple from her facealmostinasingle night 

You can imagine her joy when, by her own 
simple discovery, she removed every wrinkle 
from her face, and developed her thin neck and 
form to beautiful proportions. 

No poisonous drugs are taken into the stomach; 
no common massage, no harmful plasters, no 
worthlesscreams. Sheaccomplishes these things 
through Nature’s way, which is sure and lasting. 
It is simply astonishing the hundreds of women 


who write in regarding the wonderful results 

Your looks demand that you from this new beauty treatment, which is beauti- 

should take care of it, make fying their face and form after beauty doctors 

it more beautiful, more lus- eather eae wave rate eee 
z sj he valuable new beauty book which Miss 
LEOUSs; softer sey OW can easily. Ellison is sending free to thousands of women is 
and readily do so by using certainly a blessing to womankind, as it makes 
: known her methods of beautifying the face and 
] figure of unattractive women. It is written ina 
wonderfully fascinating style and contains start- 
ling pictures of women which show what may 

be accomplished by her secret methods. 

All our readers should write her at once, and 
she will send you absolutely free all she agrees, 
and will show our readers how toremove wrinkles 
IN 8 HOURS; HOW TO DEVELOP THE 
BUST; HOW TO MAKE LONG THICK 
EYELASHES AND EYEBROWS; HOW TO 
REMOVE SUPERFLUOUS HAIR; HOW TO 
REMOVE BLACKHEADS AND PIMPLES; 

a a TE 5 T 
which nourishes, strengthens, ae Seth Fee Seas 

EASE IEMA SAE THICK AND ABUNDANT HAIR, ; 

growth of Fine Silky Hair; Simply address your letter to Evelyn Ellison, 

you will notice an improve- Dept. 26, Evelyn House, Oxford-street, London, 
ment from the first time you W., and don’t send any money, because particu- 
use it. Use it for your own dare ore Freeies ehis cherning women is doing ies 

= = $ 1? . utmost to benefit girls and women in need o: 
and your Children as Hale :. secret information, which willadd to their beauty 

Golden Colour for Fair Hair. and make life sweeter and lovelier in every way. 

Sold in three sizes by Stores, 

Chemists and ROWLAND’S, 

67, Hatton Garden, London. e THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 
appeals directly to the Art-loving public, to lovers 
of architecture, and to those who contemplate 
building ahome. Itis technical only in a minor 
degree, and its contents are framed to interest 
the general public as well as members of the 
architectural profession. 

Among the subjects with which it specially 
deals are beautiful houses, old, historical, and 
new; gardens and the craft of the garden-maker ; 
sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. In addi- 
tion, there is a supplement each month, devoted 

° to the most interesting and progressive develop- 

The principal thing to remember for Cowes Week is to go possessed of a pair of Voigtliinder ment in Housing and Town Planning. : 

i d Prism Binoculurs, They give enhanced stereoscopic effect, perfect luminosity, and the field THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW is 
 eeecommende disbyp ovete0,00) soctors, of view is far greater than that of any other binocular. without exception the most beautifully produced 
ON nzemia, Sleeplessness, Weakness, The New Voigtlinder Prism Binocular has the advantage of a simplified wheel focussing publication of the day. It is printed on thick 
erve troubles, and for regain- adjustment, enabling any user to quickly focus it. For ladies’ use this is particularly convenient. art paper, and the photographic illustrations are 
ing strength aiter illness. To be obtained of all Opticians. List from of infinite variety and interest. The price is 1s., 
A post free 135s. perannum. Subscriptions should 
VOIGTLANDER @® SOHN A. G., be sent to The Publisher, THE ARCHITECTURAL 

12, CHARTERHOUSE STREET, Holborn Circus, London, E.C. REVIEW, Caxton House, Westminster. 
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containing greater wealth of natural, geo- 
logical, and antiquarian interest than the 
historic New Forest, and a coach drive 
through its wonderful glades is an experience which 
no visitor to this country should miss. Every week 
there are first-class “guinea” circular tours from 
London on Mondays, leaving Waterloo 10.15 a.m. 
for Brockenhurst, including a drive of about thirty 
miles through the New. Forest to the famous Rufus 
Stone, etc. Another attractive tour leaves London, 
Waterloo, at 8.50 a.m. every Friday for Salisbury, 
including a visit to the beautiful cathedral with its 
exquisite spire, the highest in England, a drive of about 
twenty-three miles through the Avon valley to the 
mysterious stone circles at Stonehenge—remarkable 
monuments of a past age—and ruins of Old Sarum. 
The fare for each trip is one guinea, inclusive of first- 
class rail ticket, carriage drive, luncheon, and services 
of guide lecturer. Descriptive folder and route map 
‘can be obtained free at offices of Messrs. Thomas Cook 
and Son or from Mr. Henry Holmes, superintendent 
of the line, Waterloo Station, S.E. 
tt & 
ow that the holiday season is again with us one’s 
thoughts naturally turn to photography. -A 
camera that is really practical and yet so small that 
it can be carried in the pocket without inconvenience 
is an ideal holiday companion, and such a camera is 
the Bébé. It is a delightful little instrument, taking 
pictures 13 in. by 2,3; in., and is fitted with a Zeiss 
“ Tessar" lens working at the large aperture of 
F 4°5. It is provided with a first-class shutter, and 
objects as near as 3 [t. can be accurately focussed. 
Resulting negatives are so perfectly defined that 
enlargements up to any reasonable size may be 
obtained without any apparent loss of definition. 
The camera is beautifully finished, and even when 
fully extended is as rigid asa box. Plates in single 
metal slides or a changing box can be used, and a 
film pack adapted may be obtained for the use of flat 
films. The London agent is Carl Zeiss (London), Ltd., 
and the Bébé is on view at the showrooms, 13-14, Great 
Castle Street, Oxford Circus, London, W. 


Nees in England will be found a locality 


_THE ST. JAMES’S TOGA 


The latest production of Messrs. 
Studd and Millington of the Over- 
coat House, Conduit Street. The 
garment fits loosely to the waist, 
and the skirts are made with pleats, 
which give a very comfortable and 
: stylish appearance 
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HERE AND THERE. 


ow that the chief event of the season is over it is 

| only right! and proper that every man should 
begin to think about that summer holiday. What 
can, be more suitable than a plain grey flannel for 
holiday wear? Havying-made up your mind to have 
a grey flannel holiday suit go to Mr. Bult for it. 
This well-known tailor now has two addresses— 
140,’ Fenchurch Street, E.C., and 4, Maddox Street, W. 
For many years he has made a speciality of the grey 
flannel holiday suit. He does an enormous business 
with this suit and that is why he can afford to sell it 
at three guineas. Youcan have the suit in any shade 
you ‘please, from the lightest of light greys to a grey 
so dark that it is almost black; but if you take the 
writer's advice you will have the happy medium shade. 


ti ie 


“The summer time tables of the Great Northern 

Railway Company, which have just been issued, 
contain several important additions to the services 
from London. For Scotland additional restaurant- 
car expresses leave King’s Cross at 9.50 a.m. and 
11.20 a.m., also a sleeping-car express at 11.45 p.m. 
for Edinburgh and Glasgow. An additional sleeping- 
car express will also leave King’s Cross at 7.55 p.m. 
(Saturday nights excepted) for the Highlands and 
West Highlands. The services to the north-east-coast 
watering-places will be improved by the provision of 
a through restaurant car. A through express will also 
leave King’s Cross at 11.25 a.m. every Friday and 
Saturday for Bridlington, Filey, and Scarborough. 
For the Norfolk-coast resorts a through Norfolk-coast 
express leaves King’s Cross at 1.5 p.m. 
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ll who have not yet had an opportunity of testing 
the beautiful natural-flower perfumes prepared 
by Mr. W. F. Charles of the Zenobia Laboratories, 
Loughborough, should write for the dainty bijou 
sample boxes which contain a small bottle of perfume, 
a cake of soap, and asachet. These can be had in 
the various odours—exquisite lily of the valley and 
rose supreme for 4d. (stamps) or the delightful sweet- 
pea blossom or night scented stock for 3d. (stamps). 


BANA-HOLIDAY TRAVEL FACILITIES. 


HE London and North-Western Railway 
Company announces a very complete 
list of excursions for the months 
of July, August, and September. 

Amongst the number are cheap bookings on 
Friday nights and Saturdays to North Wales 
and the Cambrian line. Scotland has been 
well provided for by bookings every Friday 
night; and on Saturday mornings, July 22 
to September 2, excursion tickets will be 
obtainable to Edinburgh and Glasgow by the 
11.25 a.m. corridor express. The bookings 
to Dublin, Galway, Killarney, Cork, and other 
stations in the south of Ireland are in operation 
on Friday nights and on Thursday nights to 
Belfast, Greenore, Londonderry, etc. There are 
also special trips to the lake district, Liverpool, 
Manchester, Blackpool, the Isle of Man, and 
numerous other holiday resorts. A special day 
excursion to Shakspere’s country will leave 
Euston Station every Monday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, and Saturday until further notice at 
g.20 a.m. 
EF co #50 

‘The Great Northern Railway Company’s 

August holiday excursion arrangements 
afford opportunities forall, classes of holiday- 
makers. On Friday night; 4th, an ‘excursion 
for three, five, or eight’ days will be run to the 
principal stations in the West Riding of York- 
shire, also to Sheffield, Manchester, Nottingham, 
etc. On Saturday, 5th, excursions will be run for 
three, five, or eight days to the principal stations 
in Lincolnshire, Norfolk, Nottinghamshire, York- 
shire, and North-east England, and for three, 
eight, ten, fifteen, or seventeen. days to Scar- 
borough, Skegness, Harrogate, Ripon, Cromer, 
Sheringham, etc. On. Saturday night a special 
excursion for two, four, or seven days will leave 
King’s Cross at 12.30 midnight for Bradford, 
Halifax, Leeds, Manchester, Sheflield, Notting- 
ham, etc. The ever-popular non-stop excur- 


sions to Skegness will be run on Sunday, Bank 
Holiday, Tuesday, and Thursday, August 6, 7, 
8, and 10, while numerous other excursions for 
various periods are being run Sunday, August 6, 
and Bank Holiday. 
Alter the abnormal heat in town it follows 
that in the great exodus to more con- 
genial scenes those places boasting “cool 
breezes” will be prime favourites in the holiday 
race. In a compact little booklet sent free, 
containing no fewer than seventy illustrations 
of likely spots, the London and South-Western 
Railway Company designates itself ‘the 
royal road for rest and recreation,’ and the 
claim appears to be well founded. In two 
directions at least this company’s holiday fare 
should prove attractive, viz., across the Channel 
vid Southampton by the new daylight service 
to Havre for Normandy or turbine steamers to 
the Channel Islands, and to St. Malo (open sea 
passage reduced to 6% hours) for beautiful 
Brittany, and for those who prefer terra firma 
the majestic heights of North Cornwall, where 
in about five hours after leaving Waterloo the 
visitor can enjoy the invigorating breezes coming 
direct across from the 3,000-mile Atlantic stretch. 
Ee 

“he Great Western Railway Company is now 
running a new Sunday-night service to and 
from Ireland vid the new short Fishguard route. 
The down train leaves Paddington at 8.45 p.m., 
calling at Reading at 9.28 p.m., Newport at 11.15 
p.m., Cardiff at 11.35 p.m., and Landore—with 
a connection to Swansea—at 12.35 p.m. The 
Irish boat leaves Fishguard immediately upon 


arrival of the train. 
ood = 
The traveller from the metropolitan area 
will find all he requires in the summer 
edition of the ‘A BC Excursion Programme’”’ 
just published by the Great Central Company. 


& 


It contains a varied choice of seaside and country 
health resorts, and the remarkably low fares 
quoted cover the holiday period, whether for 
short or long date, and areavailable by restaurant- 
car expresses. ‘The provision of meals on the 
train at a most reasonable tariff represents the 
acme of comfort, and the traveller’s luggage can 
be sent in advance and delivered at destination 
at anominal fee of 1s. per package. A copy of 
this A B C summer programme can be had free 
of charge at Marylebone Station or by post from 
Publicity Department, 216, Marylebone Road, 
London, N.W. 
t tt ea 
The South-Eastern and Chatham Railway is 
providing special excursions to Paris and 
the Continent, and also to the many delightful 
south-coast resorts which it caters for, Any- 
one who is anxious to have a delightful holiday 
should write for particulars of the excursions, 
price for return tickets, and alterations in train 
services, which are given in special holiday 
programmes and bills. 
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‘The Brighton and South Coast Railway will 

issue eight or fifteen day cheap tickets 
from London, Friday, August 4, to Brighton, 
Hove, Shoreham-by-Sea, Worthing, Seaford, 
Eastbourne, Bexhill, St. Leonards, Hastings, 
Littlehampton, Bognor, Chichester, Selsey, 
Havant, Hayling Island, Southsea, Portsmouth, 
and the Isle of Wight. The week-end cheap 
return tickets issued on August 4, 5, and 6 to 
and from London will be available for return 
August 6, 7, 8, and g, Special fourteen-day 
excursions to Paris, Rouen, and Dieppe have been 
arranged by the Newhaven and Dieppe route 
from London, ‘Tickets will be issued by the 
express day and night services on Thursday, 
Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and Monday, 
August 3, 4, 5, 6, and 7. 
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